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He Temple of of Death © "Page@ 
To Ce. ja. Yon tell me, Celinvor aDpr ug. i3 
4:i{[wcy. t hirdts, | wiſh as wel! 25 you -* AY Is 
Fo. "Elia, Princes make Laws, by W- ich. BK 
To <luris, Cloris, I juſt'y am berray d 
To a Lady, who told him. he could nos Loves | 
To Cloris. Cloris, you l1ve ador'd by all EET 

A farewel to Love ; 

So oy Though, Phillis , your prevailing C hivis 

K þ:10gne, fo every Man in his humour 

To _wTy 10 ng Laay 
Te Forſaken Mi /treſs 
| Te Divided Heart © or \.36 
To Mr. J. N. on his Tranſlations ont of French 
41d [talian 37 
Kitt 4risUranis © ek 5 40 
F3-S:Ivi .T:e Nymph tht FT ”; "A 
To Clit. As in thoſe N ations where 
4 n? Submffion | 
C'aſtancy | <p JI 
Tie Id ference 
A Pafor.l Dis /avue 
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The Table: 
To aludy who ackt him how long he would Love her 53 
” Cong. Til me no more you love in Vn 54 
F- 7 o the Marchioneſs.of New Caltle, 07 her Poews 56 


e to Tartuff 59 


perfect Exjoym 6r 
4 the gening of the Dike's New Play- 
65 


of Love with 4 Stranger 4t 4 Play 
Fe E, e excuſcd 
Match 
« D:vout Townes Woimgs 
. When Aurclia.firff became 
To Wor Cloris, I canzer ſay your EJes 

e. arelia, arithou mad 

wiY Love flill has ſomething of the Ses 
Dial;gue between Aminras and Celia 
& Deng. Get you gone, y0u will undo mw: 
== 4 Phillis, yo» have en0veh enjoy d 
$0 6 atone, for Jaur Commands to ſtay 
e my Eye, st night M) thous ht; purſue 
I her. Pls lets ſhun the Common Fate 
ke T5 .Y T Pic - 
: be painted - dF tha adorn 

ge Not Celia, that I juſter am 
Wirf1s, no wore a7 ainft my flame adviſe 
1 ack ua my Celia would love me acam 


WP : 
©? 


3 ” "I 


—_ OO. "OO » tt p wm fe TT 


The Table, | 
Gong. Drint about till the day inde us © 
Song. Walking among thick ſhades alone 
Song. 45 1 ſat thoughtfull in a ſhade 
© 0ng. The Grave my Envy now begets 
The Ballers Life, A Sing 


Song When Cold Dep ir A 1H 

To Celia. Celia, the faithful ſervant you diſown. 116 

To Celia. All things (wbmit themſelves t0 your Com- 

| mands 13 

As belavinthe Plain, his Arm - 316 

| Song. Hcwcharming are thoſe pleaſant. us 

| Covug. Gree ore fooliſh heart, and make haſſle, 120 

| Song. With ſo much ingrateful Swains 121 
Song: Dear Aminda, in Vain you [6 coily. 127 


A Panegyrick ſent by a Gentleman 10 his Myſtreſs 

with his Pikure, 124 
A Letter ſent from 4 Gentleman to his Friend, 1*b 
A Memenco Mori, $34 
Song. Of ill the brisk Dancers. 
The Pgt Rapſodes, 
Song. 1t is n(8. Chloris; 
S9:e. Ah, Chloris. 
Done, To Chloris 
Octavio to Portia 

Se77. When as my Thirfts 

S9ng. Though Damon. ; 
09g If the beaft p 


| The "_ 
Rans. T: Tnciada; 
hes xyſreſs 
#10 Farth, vow mJ Dear 


Ta Hori - 5h 
The diftratt a Lover ro the Ajre f 2 Awake all Ye 
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| Se Temple 13g 

- . Mbologrest Oxford | 160 
|  Miyolozne is the Ordinary 1632 
*  Bpilogseuto the 0:41n79 166 
1} Prologue ſpoken at Court to the Empore)s of My- 
4 : -FOCCO Le 2 

SB ſpoken by the Lady El lizabeth Howard, - 

E - vfhoother Prologue ſpoken at Comrt to the Kinperd!; ou | 
ISS, Morocco | | = i ©. 2 
g. Forzive me. Jove. rg On 1Iys 

”7. At. \ Lerwel eyes BETS $6 z7 6 

ng. Nay. Let wa alone i "Iyy 

ng. In the Dutch Lover 458 

g O,the time that rat 348 
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N thoſe cold Climates where the Sun appears 
Nr and hides his face in tears, 
A dreadful Vale lies in a Deſarc-Iſle, 
On which induJgent Heaven did never ſmile, ? 
Therea vaſt Grove of | aged Cyprefs Trees, 
Which none without anayful horrour ſees, 
 N __ 
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Into its wither'd arms depiiv | of leaves, 


"Whole flocks of 1ll-preſaging Birds receives z 
Poyſons are all tke plants the ſoy] will bear, 
And Winter is the only ſeaſon there. 


Millions of graves cover the ſpacious field, 

And ſprings of blood a thouſand Rivers yield, 
Whoſ: ſtreams gppreſt with carcaſcs and benes, 
Inftesi of gentie murmurs, pour forth groans. 
Within this Vale a famous Temple ſtznds, 

Old asche Univerſe which it commands; 

Round is its figure, and four Iron/Gates 

Divide the World by order of the Fates, 

There come in crouds doomd to one common grave 
The young, the old, the Monarch and the Slave, 
O12 age,and pains which Mankind moſt deplores, 
Are faithful Keepers of thoſe ſacred doors ; 

All clad ia mournful blacks, which alfo load 
The ſacred walls of this obſcure abode, 


And 


Upon ſeveral Occaſuons. EY J 3 

And Tapers ef a pitchy ſubſtance made, 

With clouds of ſmoak increaſe the diſmal ſhades 

A Moiiſtes void of Reaſon and of Sight, 

The Goddeſs is that ſway this Realm of Nights 

\ HerPowerextends ore all chings that have breath} 
A cruel Tyrant, and her name is Death. 


The faireſt objec of our wondring eyes 
Was newly offer'd up her ſacrifice ; 
Th adjoyning places where the Altar ſtood, 


Yet bluſhing with the fair 4lmeria's blood. 
When ſad Melintus, whoſe unhappy flame 
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Is known by all chat ere converit with tame 
His mind poſſeſt with fury ang ceſpaar, 

Wichin the [acred Templ2 made this prayer : 

Great Deity | who ia thy hands doſt bear 

Thar ruſty Sceprer which poor Martals fear, 


Who wantiog eyes thy (cf reſpeReſt none? 


And acither ſpar'ſtthe Lawrel nor the Crown; _ 
B 2 Oh : 
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oh ! thog whom all Mankind in vain withſtands, 
Each, of whoſe blood mult one day ſtain thy hands: 


Oh, thou that every eye which ſees the light, 
Cloſeſt again ingn eternal night, 


Open thy ears, and hearkef\ to my grief, 


'To which thy Power alone can give relief; 
I come not hither to prolong my fate, 

Bur wiſh my wretched life a ſhorter date: 
Ans that the Earth would in its bowels hide 


A ſoul whi ch Heaven invades on every {ideg 
3t That from the ſight of day I might remove, 


And might have nothing lefr me.bur my love. 
Thou only Comforter of Mindes oppreſt, 
The Port where wearied ſpirits are atreſt 5 
Conductet to Ilhfium, take my life, 

My breſt I offer to thy ſacred knife - - 

$0 juſt a grace deny not, nor deſpiſe 


A willing, though a worthleſs, ſacrifice; 
." Others 
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Updn ſevtrat Oct aſuons. % : | 
/ | Others their frail and mortal ſtate forgotz - 1 1 
* Before thy Altars are not to be'browphit” 5 »& 
| WithoutTonſtrainc : the tioiſe of dying rage, 
Heaps of the flain of every ſex and age; f. 
The blade all reaking inthe gore ir thad; © 4 


With ſeveral heads and arms confus ay pred, 
The rapid flames of a perpetual fire, -- * ©: 

The groans of wretches: ready to expire - :: | 
This Tragick Scene makes them ia terxpur-hve,” 
Till that is forc'd which chey-ſhould *feeely-give g 
Yielding unwillingly what Heaven wilthaye, -”" 
Their fears eclipſe the glory of theirs Grawe- 
Before thy face they make undecent.moany :- - - , 
And feel an hundred ceathsSin fearing.agery - 

The flame hecames anballowes i zn chrjnkabhs- - 3 
And he a Maxtherer who! LPrieft »*> - = _ 
His hands profanu in brezang Natumrs than, © 


meu which the bvddy does the fant decams > 2 
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Bar againſt me thy rongeſt forces call, 

And on my head let all the tempeſt fall 1 

No ſhrinking back ſhall any weakneſs ſhew, 
And calmly Ile expe& the fatal blow, 

My limbs no trembling, in my mind no fear, 
Plaines in my mouth, nor in my eyes a tear- 
Iink or thareime, ove wonted ſure rclick, 
+ Thar oniverſal cure for.exery grief, 
 VVhoſeuitfo many Lovers oft have found, 
 VVith like ſucceſs can ever heal my wound: 

\ Too week's the Power bf Nature, or of Art, 
Nothing bur dezch cari'eaſt a broken heart, ©... 
And chat thou mayft behoH my helpleſyſtace, - | 
Learn the extreameſt rigour:of my firer' © * 
Amit th'inamerable beauteous Train 
: $«is, the Queen of Cities, does contain 
J The faireft Town, thegreateſt, and the beſt, 

bp Gale 4 Almiris itidabore the reſt, 


From 


Upon ſeveral Die afions, 
From hee bright eyes to feel a hopeleſs flame, 
Was of our youth the moſt ambitious aim z 
Her chains were marks of honour to the brave, 
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She made a Prince wh-ne're the made a Slave: 

Love, under whoſe tyrannick power I groan,” _ 

Shew'd me this Beauty ere "was fully blown g 

Her doubtful hand, 324 her anpractis'd look, 

Their firſt aſſurance from my Conqueſt rook ; 

By wounding :t1z ſhe learnr the faral Arr, . 

And the firſt ft2h ſhe had was from Wy heart: 

My eyes with rears werting her ſnowy arms, 

Render'd the rtibnte dne nnes ker charms : 

Bur. as I ſooneſt of alE-Mortals paid = 

My vows, andto her beaury algers made,” 

So among all thoſe flaves char figlyd invain, 
She thous ht me vnly wacthy at. her. CRLIDL. 

Lovy:$ heavy barden, my Gbamiflre heare * 


Endur'd not long befoce ihe hore her parts 3 
* __ 
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| My violent flame melted het frozen breſt, 

| A Andi in ſoft Tghs her pity the expreſt 

Her gentle voice allayd my raging pains, 
And her fair hands ſaſtain'd me in my chains 
Tears from her eyes attended on my moan, 


a .D Rs 7 


And they lookt kindly upoa me alone. 
My hopes and dangers were leſs mine then hers, 


| Thoſc filled her ſonl with joys,and theſe with tearg! 


| Our heaus anited had the ſame delires 
n  bochalikebarn 'd with, impatient fices: 
Too faithful Memory, Igive thee leave. 
| Thy wretchedMaſter kingly ro deceive. 
M ment once poſleſſor of her charms, 
M —_ her languifh in my arms 
t joyes arc now my cruel fancies Theams, 
fake allmy happy nighrs appear but dreams, 
F « Not hofe ſcenes before my eyes be brought, 


ve hjde her loye from my tormenting thoughe 
And 
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pon fever il Orc thous. 
And in its place diſdainfal beaury Wew?; 1215 Bal 
If thou would'ſt nor be crael, make her'fo; "OA 
And ſomething ro abare my deep deſyair, 1/0 ** 
Oh let her ſeem lefs zentle, or leſs fair. ©:57 
But I in vain flatter my wounded Hind, 
Never was Nymph fo-tovely, or folkinds/ | 1-7 
No cold repntfes my defiresſappreft, | 127 A 
I ſeldom figh'd bur ont 4imeria's'bublbe:, 212 2fT 
Of all the paſſions which mankind Celtrog, 


, 
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I only felc excels of love and WY. 65... Fs 

Namberleſs pleaſures charmed my en, and chep 
” 2-6. WF, "7 2107 

Were as my love, without the leaſt a 
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As pure, alas, | bur not fol fare ro 


For, like 4 pleaſant dre cexen they "at act «paſt; <= 
| FromHeaven her beaury [i ike FT ans 
| which breaksthrough darknes with® : 
| A whites it ſhines, 2 white our Fett it hears; i.[':: 


But ſaon the ſhort-liv*d comfort ditappears, »/!7 2 


> «as 


m_ ORs 
And thunder follows, whoſe refiftle(s rage | 
None can withſtand, and nothing can afl Wage. 


$o oft the light which thoſe bright Aaſhes gave, 
Serves to condu& us only to our Grave. 
When I had firſt begun Love's joys to taſte, 

_ "Thoſe full rewards for fears and dangers yaſt,. * 
- A Fever ſciz'd her, and tonothiag brought 
 Thericheſt work thac ever .Nature wrought. 
 Mlehings below, alas, uncertain Rand 

| The firmeſt Rocksare plac npon the Sand i 
Linder rhisLaw bochKings andCtojns muſt belt 


| Forno beginning ; is withoye 2 an end, 

| A facrifice to | Time Fate dooms us all, 
A Hae at the Tyrants: feet we daily fall ; 

Ko Ape whoſe bold hagd alike does bring to dult 
gd, and Gods i in which Mankind does truſt* 


3 gow her waſted ſpirits begin to faint, 


ſt patience ties her tongue from all na 
di 


Upon ſeverrl Occ aſmns. 
' _ Andin her heart as jn 2 Fort rem4ins, nA 
But yet at laſt yields r her refiileſs pains. | 
Thus while the Fever amorous of his prey, 
1T hrough all her veins makes his delightfab wayh 
Her Fates like Semile's; the Flames deſtroy 7" 

That beauty they too eagerly enjep, = 
Her chasming face is in us Spring devay'd, {AS 
Pale grows the Roles, and the Lillies fate. -+ = 
Her $kin has loſt chat lukre, witch ſurpalt- |- -;.- 
The Sun's, and did deſerve as bong .to-laft y | 7 
SZ Her eyes, which ys'd to pierce the hardeit heantss” 
Are now diſarm's of 41! eheir flames and darts'y; 7 
Thoſe Stars acw heavily and {law ly-move.. - 


; 


- 
* 
+. 


+ oy 6-4 


And ſorrow crigrapls ia ie Throne of Lave.. | 
The Fever every moment more prevails, ...... + } 
Its rage her body feels, and Tongue aewalls:.. A 


| Shewho&ciſlain fo many Lovers prove, .....* * 
Sighs newv for Torment, a5 they Ugh for Laves.. | ” 
| 


"WM Po # 

| Andwith louderys, which rendthe neighbyring azr 

Wounds my ſad-heart, and wakens my deſpair. 

Borh gods and men 7 charge now with my loſs , 

And wild with-grief, my thoaghts each other croſs 

My heart and rangue labour in Both extreams, 

| Thar ſends up hamble prayrs, while this blaſ aa 
 Fack heir help whoſe Power 7defie, 

P miagleſacriledge with Piery. 

ur that which do's ſtill more perplex my mind, 

Fo love rey: I muſt ſeem unkind, ; 

ncern'd 2 Face my ſorrow wears, 

Wl efrainvatul floods of tears, 


by Eyes and Tongue put on 4iſſembling forms 
” 2 calmneſs in the midſt of ſtorms, 


Vee co hope, when all my hopes are gone, 
1d almoſt dead with grief, diſcover none. 
£ who can long deceive a loving eye, 
o r wan gry Fyes behold his Miſtreſs dye ? 
ee VVien 


Hyun ſeoerd] Ortafens. 
When Reaſon had with all its rerxotiewbn 
Th approaching danger nearer tomy t 
Off on a (1dden fell the forc't diſguiſe, 
And ſhew'd a fighing heart in weeping eyes, 
My apprehenfioris now no-more confin'd, ; 
Expoſ'd my ſorrows, and berrayd my mind; 
The fair afflicted, So4n perceives my tears, 


Explains my fighs,and thence coggludes my Ry. 
With ſad preſages of her hopeleſs caſe, 


She reads her Fate in my dejeced Face. 

Then feels my torment, and neglects her ow, 
WhileI am ſenfialeof hers aloge.; 
Eaci coes the others burdea kindly bear, 
I fear her Death, and the dewails my fear - 


Although we ſuffer under Forrunesdarts, 
'Tis thoſe of Love alone which reach our tcants. - | 


Mean-while the Fever mocks at ail ous fears, 


Grows by our bghs, and rages at our tears; 
Thaw 


=" POEMS 

Thoſe vaineffeasof our as vain deſire; 

Like Wind and Oyl increaſe the facal fi re; 
Umeris fedling th' unjuſt deſtinies | 

Above to ſhut her lips, and cloſe her eyes, 
Weeping, in mine put her faic trembling hand, 
And with theſe wards 7 ſcarce could underſtand ; 
Her Paffion in & dying voice exprefsd 
Half: and her fighs, alas, made out the reft, 
* 'Tispaſt, this pang Nature forſakes the ftrife, 
{ Thou muſtthy Myftrifs loſe, and 1 my Life, 
I die, bur dying thine, the Fates may prove 


LT heir Conqueſt over me, but not my Love ; 

| Thy Memory, my Glory, and my pain, 

Ja ſpight of Death it ſelf, ſhall fill remain; 
Ah ! Dear Melintus, my hard Fate denies 
Thar hop: is the laſt thing whichin us dies : 


* —— = 
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Frommy grievd breſt all thoſe ſoft thoughts are fled 


| And love ſurvives, although my hope is dead; 


P_ 
| 7 BEANS 4+ 


; Yyield my life, but keep my Paſhion yer; c329u6T 
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Upon ſeveral Ocaehens. | is A 


And can a!!, thoughts but of Melamtes quife:,. |: 
My flame increaſes as my irength decayes;; >: 
Death, that pyts out the lighc,the heat does rakley 
Which leavs me not,though 7 fram heace remaye 
I loſe my Lover, but 1 k-ep my Love. 

The fgh which ſent forth thatlaſt zender word,. 
Up towards theHeavens like a bright aeeer foard 
And the kind Nymph berefrof all her Charms, 
Falls cold and breathleſs in her Lovers Arms, 
V V hich ſhews,finceDeath deny'd him thea relief; 


That *tis in vain men hope to die with grief, 


Eoddeſs, that now wy Fate bas underſtood, 
Spare but my tears, and freely take my blood, 
Here let me end the ſtory of my cares, 

My grief it felf enough the reſt declares, 

Thou ſeeſt by all my miſery thus difplay'. 
VVhether 7 ought not to implore thy aid, 


Thas 


FOoOENS 1 
Ahins to (drvives gvile upon me draws, . 
i And wylad wiſhes have roo juſt a cauſii 

| QComethen, my only hope, inevetyVſſe, 

: Viva bifireſt, met tremble atthy face, 

Alf thy name, once let thy fatal hand 
Deſtroy a Swain, that J6rh the blow demand. 
Vouchlafe thy Dart, I need nor one of thoſe, 
; werkr which chou oſt unwilling Kings depoſe, 
3 | Thf weakeſt my defir'd releaſe will bring, 
_— Soul already on her Tg 


— 
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-7o CEMA, 
"Ou tell me, Celia, you approve, 
" Yernever muſt return my love; 


An anſwer that my hope deſtroys, 
; And ia the cradle wounds our joysz 


To 


Upon Jeveral Orrafany. 
To kill at once what needs muſt dre; 
None would to birds and beaſts deny 
| How can you th-n {> crn*! prove. 
 A$to preſerve, and torture love. 
That beauty Nature kindly meant 
For her own pride, aad our contents 
Why ſhou'd the Tyrant honour make 
| Our greateft torment - ler us break 
His yoke, and tha: baſe power. dildgin, 
Which oaly keeps the good in pain, 
In Love and War th' Impoſtor do's 
: The beſt to greateſt harms expoſe; 
+ Come then, my Ce!:4, ler's no more 
| This Devil for a God adore ; 
| Like foo'uh 12d:azs we have been, 
Whoſe whole Religion is 2 fin - 
{ lf we the Laws of Love had Sept, 
And not in dreams of Honour {lept, 
C . 
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POZMS ; 
He wou'd have ſurely, long ere this, ; 
& Have crown'd us with the higheſt bliſs; ? 
Our Joy had theh been as complear, ; 
As now our Folly has been great: | 
Let's loſe no time then, but repent, , 
Love wlecome's beſt a Penitenr. 
; ANSWE R: 
FF Tz7r/s,Iwifhas well as you, 
I -. Honour there were nothing due , 7 
Then would I pay my debt of love | \ 
E 1a the ſame coin that you approve; | 
3 Which now you muſt in friendſhip take, | 
' Tisall the payment I can make ; : { 
x _ Friendſhip (o high, that 1 muſt ſay, F 
- ,Tisrather love with ſome allay. 
* 'Andreſt contented, fince that 1 
: As well my ſelf as you deny. 
Lear 
BOFEMESEN 
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pon Jeveral Occaſuuns, 


Learn then of me bravely to bear 
The want of what you hold moſt dear , 
And that which Honour does in me, 7 


Let my example work on thee. 


Y Lake . " 2 . ". : . b - - ASFTAS " 
CARES fb DIETS etna": 


To CELIA 


Rinces make laws bywhich their ſubje&s live 
P And the high gods rulesfortheirworſhip give 
How ſhould poor Mortals elſe a ſervice find 
Ar all proportion'd to their mighty Mind ? 
Had ic been left to us, each one would bring, 
Of what he lik'd himſelf, an offcring ; | 
And with unwelcom zeal perhaps dilpleaſe 


Th. offeaded Deity he would appeaſe, 
C 32 Al: 
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of  POPFMS 
All powers but thine this mercy do altow, 

And how they wou'd be ſerv'd themſelves do ſhew 
A rude Barbarian wou'd his captiv'd fo 

Fully inſtru& in what he'd have him do. 

And can it be, my Celia, that Love 

Leſs kind thenWar ſhou'd to the vanquiſht prove? 


_ Say, cruel Fair, then, would you that my flame 


3 - Shou'dfor a while move under friendſhips name; 
Orc may it boldly like ir ſelf appear, 
Andi its own tale deliver to your ear g 

Or muſt it in-my tortur'd beſome live 

| Lik: fire in quiet flints, and no light give ; 

; \ 'And only then hambly ſend forth 2 ſmall 

Spark. when your ſelf does on that (ubje@ fall ; 
j My p2ſhon can with any laws comply, 

And for your ſake do any thing, but die. 


To 
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To CLORIS, 


N Lor:s,1 juſtly am betray'd 

CE" By a deſign my felf had laid , 
Like an old Rook, whom in his cheat 
A run of Fortune does defeat, 
tho ught at firſt with a ſmall ſum 
Of love, thy heap to overcame ; 
Prefaming on thy want of arr, 

Thy geatle and unpraRis-d heart, 
But naked Beauty can prevail, 

Like open force, when plots do fail, 
Inſtead-of that thou haft all mine, 
And 7 have not one ftake of thine : 


! Aud, like all winners, do'ſt diſcoyer 
| A willingaeſs to give me over. 
| C3 


22 ; POEMS 

And though I bes, thou wilt not now 
* »Twerebetter thou ſhould ft do ſo too 
For I ſo far in debt ſhall run. 

Even thee 1ſhall be forc't to ſhun. 
My hand, alas, is no more mine, 

Elſe it had long ago been thine, 

\ My heart I give thee, and we call 


No man unjaſt that parts with all. 


' Whar a Prieſt ſays moves not the mind ) 
S6uls are by love, not words, combin' d. 


FR] 


To a Lady, who tel 4 him he could not Love. 
Adam , though meaner Beauties might, 
Perhaps, have need of ſome ſuch flight; 
Vho to excuſe their Rigour, muſk 

Sy they Our paſſions do miſtruſt, 


6 : And 


Upon ſeveral Occaftons. - = 
And that they wou'd more pity ſhew, 
Were they but ſure our loyes were truſs. 
You ſhoud thoſe petty Arts deſpiſe, 
Secure of what is once your prize, f 
We to our Slaves no frauds addreſs, pf 
But as they are our minds expreſs. 
Tell me not then I cannot Love, 
Say, rather, you it ne're can move z 
Who can no more doubt of your charms, 
Then I reſiſt ſuch pow'rful arms : 
Whoſe numerous force thatT withſtood 
So long, was not through any hope I cow'd 
| Eſcape theirpow'r, but th rough deſpair; 
Which ofr makes Courage ont of fear. 
I trembling ſaw how you uſ'd thole 
Who tamely yielded without blows: 
Had you bur one of all them ſpar'd, 


I might, perhaps, have been enſnar d, 


F a4 POEMS 

* And not have tlivs; ere I did yield; 
Call'd Love's whole Force into the Field. 
Yet now I'm Conquerd I will prove 
Faithful as they that never ſtrove. 

All flames in matter where too faſt 

| "They do not ſeize, the longer laſt 

\ Thenblame nut mine for moving flow 
Since all c] ings durable are ſo, 

The Oak that's for three hundred years 
Deſignd in growing,one out-wears. 


* Whilſt flowers for a ſeaſon made 
Quickly ſpring up, and quickly fade, | 


” oO TEORIS, 


N Loris, you live ador'd by all, 
k 4 And yet 0n none your favours fall, 
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* © - Upon ſeveral Occafons. 15 
q A ſtranger Miſtreſs ne're was known, 2 
You pay us allin Paying none. 


We him of avarice accuſe < 

Why what he has does fear to uſe” 
But what diſeafe of mind ſhall I RN 
Gall this thy hated penury ? FT. 
Thou wilt not give our of a ſtore , 
Which no profuſenels can make poor; 
Miſers, when dead, may make amends. = 
And in their Wills enrich their friends 5 "IM 
But when thou dy & thy Treaſure dies, 6x 
And thou canſt leave no Legacies: 


What madneſsis it then to ſpare; | 
VVhen we want power to make an'Heir ? 
Live, Cloris, then at the full rate ; 

Of thy great Beauty z and ſince Fate 

To Love, and Youth, is ſo ſevere; 


Enjoy m freely while tart here, "2 
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POEM $ | 
| Home caution yet Ide have thee uſe; [| 
Whene're thou doſt a ſervant chaſe. 
 Weare not all for Lovers fit, 

No morethen Arms or Arts of Wir, 
For Wiſdom ſome reſpected are, 
Some we (ce pow'rful at the Bar ; 
Some for Preferment, waſte their time- 
| And the ſtcep. Hill of Honour climb; 

; JOthers of Love theirbuſinels make, 
5 InLovetheir while diverſion take. 

: | Take one of thofe, forin one breſt 

p .T\ wo paſhons live butill at ret : 
; ' Andeven, of them, I'de have thee fly 

| All that rake famezt every Eye. - 
All thoſe chat lighe and faithleſs are, © 
All that dare-more then think thee fat. 
Takeone of Love who nothing ſays, 


|. And yet whom every NorC Darrays. L 
L m every ove 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 
il Loye in the cradle pretty ſhews, 


And when't can ſpeak tinruly grows: rg 


A Farewel to Loves 


Fad 
4 —_— 


Nce more Loves mighty chains are broke, | 
():. ſtrength and cnnning 1 defie, {| 


Once more I have thrown off his yoke, © 
And am a man, and do deſpife the Boy. 
- Thanks to her pride; and her diſdain, 
And all the follies of a ſcornful mind, NE 
| TI hadnerepoſſeft my. heart again; | 
if fair Miranda had been kind. 


= 


Weleome fond wanderer, as eafe 
And plenty toa wretch-in pam, +. r 


That worn with want and a difeaſe; 
Enjoys his health and all his friends again. 


"= ZxASs$ 

Let others waſte their time and youth, 

VVatch and took pale, to ein a peeviſh maid, 
And learn too late this cear-boughr truth, 


Ar length _— re ſare to- be e betray's- 


- __ NT rre— - 


Hough, Phillis, your prevailing chaſi 
Hove & : d we from my Celis's arnss. 
Thur kind defence againſt all powers, 


Bur thoſe refiſtleſs eyes of yours z 1 E 
Think not y your conqueſt to maintain, b K 
By rigour and unjuſt diſdain ; L E”. 14 


Tn vain, faic Nymph, in vain you ſtrive | 3 ; | 
| . For love does ſeldom hope ſurvive, 
1 My hearr fiay {anguiſh for & time; |: 
b  Whileft all your Glories in their prime 
v th juſtifie ſuch craelty. 

t By the ſathe force that conquer' d me, 


When 
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| When ape ſha]l come, at whoſe command 
Thoſe troops of beauties muſt disband $ 

| A Tyrants ſtrength once took way 
5 What ſlave ſodull as to obey ! 


EPILOG LE 


To every Mas it bis bawmour, 


Ee ſhall nor ſerve nor violence, 

IA Play where Wir and Humour do agree 

L 1 To break all practis'd Laws of Comedy : 

; The Scene (what more abſurd ) in England lies, 
{ No Gods deſcend, nor dancing Devils riſe , 

| No captive Prince from nameleſsCountry brought : 


To make meſpeak in ſuch a Playes defence, .. 


yo battel, nay, there's nor a duel fought. 
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Jo POZzMS 
And ſomething yet more ſharply might be ſaid, 
Bur 7 conſider the poor Author's dead ; 
Let that be his excuſe--- Now for our own, 
VVhy---Faith, in my opinion, 'we need none. 


The parts were fitted well ; but ſome will ſay, 
Pox on'emRogues what made'em chuſerhisPlay® 


I de not doubt bur you will credit me, 


It was not choice, but meer neceſfity; 
To all our writing friends, in Town, we (cnt, 


But nor a Y Vir durft ventareont in Lem? 3 


Have patience but till Zaſter-Term, and then 

I ou ſhall have Jigg and Hobby-borſe agen, 
Here's Mr. Matthew, our domeſtique VVait, 

Does promiſe one of the ten Plays tas writ; 
But ſince great bribes weigh nothing wich the juſt 


Know, we have merits, and in them we truſt 3 
V Vhea any Faſts, or Holy-days, defer 


"The publick labours of the Theatre, 


- 


we 
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We ride not forth although theday be fair, 
: On ambling Tit to take the Suburb-air, 
; But with our Authors meer, and ſpend chat time © 
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To make up quarrels between ſence and rhyme» 
| Wedneſdays and Fridays conſtantly we ſate 
Till after many a long and free debate, 


For divers weighty reaſons'twas thought fit, 
+ Unruly ſence ſhu'd fill rorhyme ſubmit. 

| This the moſt wholeſom Law we ever made.: 
Y So ſtritly in this Zpilogne obey'd, 
® Sure no man here will ever dare to breaks 


' Enter Johnſon's Ehoſt, 


1 Hold, and give way, for 1 my ſelf will ſpeak, 
; Can you encourage ſo much inſolence, 

| And add new favlts ſtill to the great offence 
| Your Anceſtors ſo raſhly did commit 


| Acaiaftche mighty Powers of Art and Wit f 
| : W hen 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions, mw 2 
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E:” 32 POEMS 
When they condemn'd thoſe noble wo ks of mini© 


Sejanus, and my beſt lov'd Cataline : 


©  Repent, or on your guilty heads ſhall fall 
 Thecurſe of many a rhyming Paſtoral : 

The three bo!d geavchamwps (hall revive again, 
And with the Zondop Prentice conquer Span 
All the dull follies of the former age 


Shall riſe and find applauſe upon this Stage. 
( 


But if you pay the great arrears of praiſe, 
So long ſince due to my much injur'd Plays, 


From all paſt crimes I firſt will ſet you free, 
And theninſpire ſome one to write like me. 


Cz © 


Cc mn, ___———eys fo _ — _—_—_________ _H__—_—_ 
To 4 ver) Toune Lady. 

© * Weeteſt bud of Beauty, may 

LJ No untimely froſt decay 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


Th' early glories which we trace , 


Blooming in thy matchle(s face ; 
Bar kindly opening, like the, Roſe, 
Freſh beauties every day diſcloſe, 
Such as by Nature are not ſhewn 
Inall the bloſſoms ſhe has blown : | 
And then what conqueſt ſhall you make, 


Who hearts already dayly take 
Scorcht inthe Morning with thy beams, 
How ſhall we bear thoſe fad extreams 
Which muſt attend thy threatning eyes 
W hen thou ſhalt to thy Noonariſe 


The for(akes Miſtreſs. 
DIALOGUE. 
Ell me, gentle Srrephon, why 
You from my Embraces fly z 
ND Doe? 
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= POEMS 
| . Does my love thy lovedeſtroy ; ; 
"Tell _ will yet be CO. - 


Stay, O ſtay, and I will feign 
(Theagh I break my h-art)Ciſdain ; 


But leſt I too unkind appear, 
For ev'ry frown ile ſhed a tear. 


- And if in vain 1court thy love, 
Lermine, at leaſt, thy pity move : n 
Ah while 1 ſcorn, vouchſafe to woo, 


© Methinks you may diſſemble roo. 


Sir, Ah Phillis, that you wou'd con trive | 
A way to keep my love alive, 


But all your other charms muſt fail, 
W hea kindnels Caſes to prevail. 
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Upon jeveral Occafiens. 
* Alas! no leſs then you, I grieve, 
: My dying flame has no reprieve , 


| For I can never hope to find, 
1 Shou'd all che Nymphs I court be kind, 
1 One Beautie able to renew 


| Thoſe pleaſures I enjoy in you, 


| When Love and Youth did both conſpire 
' To fill our breaſts and veins with fire. 


.Tis true, ſome other Nymph may gain 
: That heart which merits your diſdain, 


- But ſecond Love has ſtill allay, 
The joys grow age1, and decay. 
Then blame me not for loſing more 
© Then Love and Beauty can reſtore ; : 
| And let this truth thy comfort prove, 
; [ wow'd,but can no longer love. _ 


D 2 The 
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Th e Diviaca Heat. 
H ! Ce1ia, that] were but ſure : 


Thy love, like mine, cou'd ſtill endure; 


T::at cime any adſence, which diſtroy 

T he cares of Lovers, and their joy, 

Cou'd never rob me of that parc. 

W hich you have giv*'a me of your hears , 
Others untnvy's right poſſeſs 


W hole hearts; and boaſt that happineſs. 
Twasnobler Fortune to divide 

The Roman Empire in her pride 

"henon ſome low and barbrous Throne, 


Coicurcly piacd, torulc alone. 


Love on'y from thy heart exaRs K 

Ws SHIT? | | 

The ſeveral debts thy face contracts, | 
And by that new and juſter way 

»rcures thy Empire and his ſway. 7 

Fa- 3 


Upon ſeveral Ocrafber':. FF 
Fav'ring but one he might compel 
The hopeleſs Lover to rebel, 
But ſhou'd he other hearts thus ſhare, 


That in the whole (o worthleſs are, 


. Shou'd into ſeveral ſquadrons draw 


That ſtrength which kept entire cou'd awe, 


Men would his {catter'd powers deride, 


Andconqu'ring Him thoſe ſpoils divide. 


TO Mr }. N. on his Tra»ſlations ont of 
French az ltalian, 
Hile others toil our Country to ſapply 
With what we need only for Luxury, 
| Spices, and Silk, in the rich Eaft provide, 
To glut our Avarice and feed our pride 
1 | You forreign learning pro fperouſly rranfmit, 
. | To raiſe our Virtue; andprovokeour Wit. © 
; D 3 To 
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You forreign learning proſperouſly tranſmit, 
To raiſe our Vertue, and provoke our Wit. 
Such brave deſigns your gen rous ſoul inflame 


To bea bold Adventurer for Fame ; 
How much oblig'dare 1taly and Fraxce, 


While with your voice their Muſick you advance*; * 


. Your growing Fame wich Envy can oppole, 


Who fing with noleſs art then they compoſe 3 _ 


In theſe artempts ſo few have had ſucceſs, 
Their Beauties ſuffer in our Engliſh dreſs: 
By artleſs hands ſpoil d of their native air, 
They ſeldom paſs from moderately fair: 
As if you meant ale injuries co atone, : Eh 
You give thiem eharms moreconqu'ring then their 
Not like the dull laborious Flatterer, 

With ſecret art thoſe graces you confer; 

The skilful Painters with flight ſtroaks impart, 

' Thac ſabcil beauey which affects the heart, 


There 
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Upon ſeveral Octafrns, 


There are wo publickly profeſs they hate 


Tranſlations,and yet all they write tranſlate: 


So proud,they ſcorn todrive 2 lawfull trade, 


Yet by their wants are ſhameleſs Pirates made-* 


bas © 


Theſe you incenſe, while you their thefts reveal. - 


Orcelſe prevent in what they meant to ſteal. 
From all beſides; you are ſecure of praiſe, 
But you ſo high our ex peRation raiſe, 
A gen'ral diſcontent wehall declare, 
If ſuch a workman only ſhou'd repair, 


You to the dead your Piety have ſhewn, | 


Adorg'd their monuments, now build your own: 


Drawn in the Eaſt, we in your lines may trace 


That Genius which of old inſpir'd the place 


# ' 


The baniſh'd Muſes back to Greece you bring, 


W here their beſt airs you fo divinely ſing z 


"The world muſt own they are by. you reſtor'd 


To ſacred ſhades, where they were ficſt adord. 


= 4. 


” of n 
I . s" { o : 
- _—_ Re ntf LFLS « - 
6 I +4 REE. 
# x je TA bs S+ 
; - 4, q Ts 


ra 
F 1t18es 


POEMS 
Virtues Urania. 
Opeleſs I languiih out my Cays, 
Struck withUrapias conquiring EYES: 
The wretch at whom the darts thele rayes | 
Maſt feel the wound untill he dies. 


Though endleſs be her cruelty, 


Calling her deauties to my mind, 


Tbow beneath her tyranny, 


And dare not murmur ſhe's unkind 


_ . 


Reaſon this tamae(s does upbraid, 
Proff ring to arm in my defence ; 
Bur when I call her to my aid, 


She's more a Traitor then my ſenſe. 


No ſooner I the warr declare 

- But ftrait her ſuccour ſhe denies, 
And joyninp forces with the fair, 
Conficms the conqueſt of her ey:s, 


Silvia 
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Hpin ſeveral Occaſions: 
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Stlvin 


HeNymph that undoes me,is fair &unkind 


S.. leſs then a wonder by Natare defighd; 
She's the grief of my heart, the joy of my eye, - 


And the cauſe of a flame that never can die. 


Her month from whence wit ſtill obligingly flows 
Has the beautiful bluſh, 2nd the ſmell of che role 5 


Love and deſtiny both attend on her will, 


She wounds with a look, with a frown (he can kill 


The deſperate Lover can hope no redreſs, 
Where beautic and rigcurare both in exceſs; 
I Silvia they meet, ſo unhappy amT, A 


w ho ſees her mnſt love,& who loyes her muſtdie. 


- . $ 6 Ea: iS; EP © 
por; tg 
Mi \ — 
Az 
7 "20 R_ mans — 


To Celia 


S 1n thoſe Nations where they yet adort 
Marble and Cedar ,and their aid implore, 
'Tis not the Workman, nor the precious Wood, 
But tis the Worthipper that makes the God: 
So, cryel Fair, though Heaven has giv'n thee all 
We Mortals (Virfte, or can Beauty) call, - 
Tis we that give the Thunder to your frowns, 


Darts royonr Eyes,and to our ſelves the wounds. 


Without our Love, which proudly you derice, 
Vain were your Beauty,and more vain your Pride? 
All envy'd beings that the world can fhew, 

Still to ſome meaner thing their greatneſs ow; 
Subjects makeKings, and we(the numerons Train 


Of humble Lovers) conſtitute thy Reign, : 


—_— 


This 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions. = 
This difference only Beanties Realm miy boafty'* * 
Where moſt it favours, it enſlaves the moſt ©» 


And they to whom it is indulgent fond, "08, 
Are everia the rudeſt fetters bounde- | 
What Tyrant yer, but thee, wasever kaqwn,” : | 
Cruel to thoſe that'ſerv d ro make him. one... ©» 
Valour's a Vice, if not with Honour joyn'd» -—_ 


- 7 - 


And Beauty a Diſeaſe when 'tis not kind,} _ _ 


> The Submiſſion. —— 


An | Pardon, Madam, if I ever ch6ughr | 
Your ſmalleſt fayors could to6 dear be bought I 
And the juſt greatneſs of your Servants flame 
1 did the poornels of their ſpirits name; 
Calling their dne attendance, , Slavery, __ Er 
Your power of Life and Death, dar Tyranny 7 T4 
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Since now I yield, and do confels there 1s 


' No way too Hard that leads to ſuch a blils. 


So when -ZHippomanes beheld the Race, 

VW here loſs was Death, and Conqueſt but a Face) 
He ſtood amazed at the fatal {trife, 

Wondring that Love ſhou'd dearer be then Life 


But when he ſaw the Prize, no longer ſtaid, 
But through thoſe very dangers ſought the Maid? 
And won her too : O may his Conqueſt prove 

A happy Omen to my purer Love, 

W hich, if the honour of all Victory 

In the reſiſtance of the Vanquiſhe lie, 


Though it maybe the leaſt regarded Prize, 
Is not the ſmalleſt Trophy of your eyes. oY 


Conflancy. 


A Ear not, my Dear, a flam= can never die, 


That is once kindled by ſo bright an cye: 
Look 
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Upon ſevtr of Que aftnse Pr " | 
Look on thy ſelf, and meaſure thence my love | 
Think what a paſſion ſuch a form muſt move z 
For though thy Beauty firſt allu'd my fight, - 
Yet now LIlook on it but as the light 


That led me to the treaſury of thy mind, 
Whoſe inward virtue in that feature ſhin'd, 


That knot (be conficen') will ever laſt, 


Which Fancy ty'd, and Reaſon has made faſt; 
So faſt, that time (although it may difarm 
Thy lovely face) my faith can never hazms 
And age, deluded when it comes, will fad 
My love remov'd, and to thy ſoul aſſign'd. 

' The paſſion T have n ow ſhall ne're grow lels, 
No, though thy owa fair ſelf ſhould it oppreſs 
I could cen hazard my Eternity, "4 
Love but again, and, twill a Heaven bc. 
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The 1 naifference. 


__— Hramia,to your (corn, 


I now am tree asI was born ; 


Of ll the pain that 1 endur'd 
By your late coloneſs, xam car'd. 


n loſing me, proud Nymph, you loſe 
The humbleſt Slave your Beauty knows; 


#n lofing you, 1.but throw down 
1 A cruel Tyranir frem her Throne. 


muſt confeſs 1 ne're could fins 


| Your equal, or in ſhape, or mind. 
: EY; ave beauty, wit, andall things Know, 


Jan where you (hou'd your love beſtow. 
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. Upon ſeveral Orrafions, 
unawarts my freedom gave, 7 
And to thoſe Tyrants grew a Slave; 


| 


But wonld y'aye kept what you have won, 


You ſhould have mere compaſtion ſhewn, 


Love is a burthen, which two hearts, 
W hen equally they bear their parts, 
With pleaſure carcy , but no one, 
Alas, can bear it long alone. 


'm not of thoſe who court their pain, 
And make an Idol of cii;a2in; 


My hope in Love does ne're expire, wats 


Eut 1 loſe alſo the deſgre, 


SW. 


Nor yet of thoſe, who ill receiv'd, 
Would gladly have ſtrange things believ'd 
And if your heart you do Cefcad, 


Their force againſt your honour bend, 


Whe 


i. POEMS 
Who ere does make his ViRor les, 


His own low weakneſs does confcls ; 
And whiles her pow'r he does defame, 
He poorly doubles his own ſhame. 


Even that malice does betray, 
And ſpeak concern another way : 


And all (uch ſcorn in men is but 
The fmake of fires i1! pur our. 


He's ſtill in torment whom the rage 
To cetraction does engage 
In Love 1ndiffcrence is ſure 


The only ſign of perted cure. 


Yer, cruel Fair, if chou canſt prove 


As happy ia ſome other love, 
As I could once have done in thine, 


Tie Sun on nappter does not ſhine. 
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Upon ſeveralPreafions; 


A Paſtor al Dialogue. 


DT bir (ts, 
Trephon i O Strephon }) once the -ollieft Lad 

| KIThar with thrill Pipe djdever Mountain gla 

| While'ome the formoſt at our Rural Playes, 


; The Pride and Glory of onr Holy-dayks : 5 
a | Why doſt thou now {x muſing all alone; 


| Teaching the Turtles yet a ſadder groan ? ( Bro ah 
| Swel'd with thy Tears, why does the neighb'cing 


' Bearto the Ocean what ſhe neyer took 2 
| Why do our Woods, ſo us'd to hear hee Sing, 
/ With nothing now but with thy Sorrows ring? 
' Thy Flocks are well and fruicful,and no Swain 


' Then thee more welcome to the Hill or Plain, * 
Strephon, 
No loſs of cffeſe ; or care of thoſe are left, 


Hath wretched Strephon of his peace berefty 
K 
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bo * POEMS 
1 could invite the Wolf,'\my cruel Gueſt, 

And play unmay4 while he on all did feaſt ; 
1 could endure that every Swain Out-run, (hun 
Our-rbrew, out; wreſtl'd , and each Nymph ſhou'd 
The hapleſs Strephon: But the Gods, 1'find, 
To no ach trifl:s have this Heart deſign'd; 
'A feller orief, and (adder loſs, 7 plain, | it 


- 


— —— 


'Thenever Shepherd, or did Prince,ſuſtaia 5 
Bright Gelatea, in whoſe matchleſs face ; 
Sate ru.al nnocence with heavenly grace, i 
In whoſe-no leſs to be adored mind, 1 
With equal light, even diſtant virtues ſhin'd, 


Chaſte, withour pride;though gencle,yernor (off 5 | 
Not always cruel, nor yet kind too off : : 
|. Fair Goddeſs of theſe Fields, who for our ſports, | 
; .. Though ſhe might well become deſpiſe Courts, | 
| B:lov'd of all, and loving one alone, 


$s fcom wy fight, 1 fcar, for ever gone g 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions. $5! 
Now I am ſure thou wondreſt not, 1 grieve: 
Bur rather art amazed that 7 live. =, 
n Ke” 


yg Thy cale indeed is pitiful, but yet 


Thou on thy loſs too great a price doſt ſet , 


3 Women, like days are, Strephon, ſome be far 


\ 
y 
| 


More bright and glorious then others ates 
Yet none ſo wonderful were ever ſeen, 

Bur by as fair they have ſucceeded been. 
| 
Strephon, LR 
Others as fair, and may as worthy prove, 
But ſure I never ſhall another love : 

Her bright 1des wanders in my thought, 

At once my Poyſon, aad my Antidote; \ 
The Stag ſhall ſooner with the Eagle ſoar, 
Seas leave their Fiſhes raked on the ſhoar 
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8 Wolf ſhall ſooner by che Lambkin ge, 
And from the Kid the hungry Lion flie, 

* Then 1 forget her face ; what once I love, 
May from my &yes, but not my heart remove. 


To 4 Lady, who fled the fight of bim. 
F 1 my Celis con'd perſwade 
E: ſee thoſe wounds her eyes have made, 
* And hear whilſt1 that paſſion tell, | 
1 | Which, like her ſelf, does ſo exce), 
How ſoon we might be freed from care! 
| She need nor fear, nor I deſpair. 


* Such Beauty does the Nymph protec, 
Thar all approach her with retpec; 


And can [offer violence 
Where lgvedoes joyn in ber defence? 


T his 
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Upon ſeveral Occafrons, 54 J 
This guard might all her fears diſperſe, V-Y 
Did ſhe with Savages converſe- 
Then my Cel:« wow'd ſurprize * $4 Wee] 
With what's produc'd by her own eyes 
| Thoſe matchleſs flames which they iaſpire 
In her own Breaſt, ſhou'd raiſe a fice BR 
For Love, bur with more ſubril Art, 
As well as Beauty charms the Heart, 


- >V 


To 4 Lady, asking him how lons he world 
love ber. , 


1 TT is not, Celzs, in our power 
| |. ſay how long our love will laſt, 
2? It may be we within this hoar 
; May loſe thoſe joys we now do taſte , 
The Blefſed, that immortal be, 
From cRagge in love are only free. 
E 3 —_— 


54 PW» -.AM-S 
Then, ſince we mortal Lovers are, ' 

oh | 
Ask not how long our love will laſt 


'Bur while it does, let us take care of 


Each minute be with pleaſure paſt ; 
| Wereit __ madneſs todeny 


To live, Becauſe ware ſureto die $ 
wn 


C3 


| SONG, 


- me no-more you love; in vain, 
: Fair Celz4, You this paſhon feign z 


"Can they pretend to love, who do 
' Refuſe what Love perſwades them to, 


* Who once has felt his ative flame, 
/ Dull Laws of Honour will diſdain: 
; ' You wou'd be thought his Slave, and yet 


Yao will cot to his pow'r ſubmit. 
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Upon plug Occaſons. 
More cruel then thoſe Beauries are, 


Whoſe coyneſs wounds us to deſpair - 
For all the kindneſs which you ſhew, 
Each ſmile and kiſs which you beſtow, - _ 
Are like thoſe cordials which we give « / 7 
; | To dying men, to make them live, | 
And lapguiſh out an hour in pain; 


Be kinder, Cejia, or diſdain. 


oy 
ay 
»--j | 
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Marchion ls 8 


NEWCASTLE; 


parable POEMS, 
| Madan, 


Ith'ſo much wonder we are ſtruck 


| Atile your ow exceſs of merit ſtays 
- Onr forward Pens. and does ſuſpend your Praiſe; 
Tl timie-our minds does gently recompoſe, 
| Ally this worider, and our duty ſhews, 


O 
.-J 


Aer the Reading of Aer 1 1INCONTt- 


 Wheg we beginto read your matchleſs 
(Book, 
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Upon feveral Oceaſions. 


Inſtruas us how your Virttes ro proclaim; 
And what we ought to pay to yonr Great Fame; 


Your Fame, which in yourCountry has no bounds, 


But whereſoever Learning's known reſounds. 
Thoſe Graces Nature did till now divide, 
Your Sexes Glory, and our Sexes Pride, 

Are joyn'd in you;and all to you ſubmitr, 

The brighteſt Beauty, and the ſharpeſt Wit. 


No Faction here, or fiery Envy ſways, 


They give you Myrtle, while we offer Bays. 
WhatMortal dares diſpute thoſe Wreaths with you 
Armvid thus withLightning,and withThunder roo? 

This made theGreat Newcaſtle'sHeart yourPrizes 


Your Charmivgg Soul, and your Viderious eyes 
Had only pow'c his Martial Mind to tame, : 
And raiſe in his Heroick Breaſt a Flame - 

A Flame, which with his Conrage ſtill aſpires 
Asif imtortal Fnel fed thoſe Fires : 


This 


:.! P:'O E MS 

an Chief, and yourGreart Self made One, 
; 3 dgecher the ſame Race of Glory run z 

'7T ogether-in the Wings of Fame you move, 
Like yours, his Virtue and like yours, his Love- 


While we your Praiſe endeav'ring to rehearſe, 


Pay that great Duty in our humble Verſe, 
Such as may Juſtly move your Anger, You, 
Like Heaven, forgive them,and accept them t09 


po: what wecannor, your brave Hero payes, 


He builds thoſe Monuments we ſtrive to raiſe : 
| * Sach as to after- Ages ſhall make known, 


| While he records your Deathleſs Fame, his own, 
” So when an Artiſt ſome rare Beauty draws, 


1 * Both in our wonder ſhare, and our applauſe: 
— Hisskill from Time ſecures the Glorious Dame; 
| And makes himſelf immortal in her Fame. 
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EPILOGUE. 


TARTUEE 
Spoken by Himſelf, 


Any have been the vain attempts of Wie 
Againſt the till-prevailing Hypocrite - 


Once, and bur once, a Poet got the day, 


And vanquiſh'd Buſy in a Pu ppet-play * 
But Buſy rallying, arm'd with zeal, and rage, 
Poſſeſt the Pulpit, and pull'd down the Stage, 


To laugh at Engliſh Knaves is dang'rous then, 
While Engliſh Fools will chink them honeſt Men, 


we, 


But ſure no zealous Brother can deny us 


Free leave with this our Monſieur An27145. 
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a %5 POEMS 
| A Mat may ſay, without being call'd an Atheit, 


3 (P apift » 
- There are Damn d Rogues among the French and 


; Thar fix Salvation to ſhort band and Hair, 

| Thar belch and ſnuffle to prolong a Pray's ? 

| .Thatoſetenloy the Creature to expreſs 

Plain VVhoring, Gluttony, 2nd Drankenneſs ? 

And ina decent way perform them tos, | 

As well, nay bercer far, alas, then you 5 

Whoſe fleſhly failings are bur Fornication, 

We podly phraſe it, Goſ pel- Propagation, 

Jaft as Rebellion was call'd Reformation. 

| Zeal ftands bur Ceatr'y at the Gate of Sin, 
 Whilt all that have the Word paſs freely in 


—  — 
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— Silenc, and in the dark for fear of Spies, 
> You march, and take Damnation by ſurprize, 
* There's not aroaring Blade in all this Towh | 


' Can go ſo fartow'tds Hell fot half a Crown, : 
; 18 S 


Upon Jeversl Occafiuns. 
As I for fix Pence, for we know the way ; 
For want of Guides Men often go aſtray : 
Therefore give car to what Iſhall advile, 
Let every married Man, that's grave and wale, 
i Take a Tariyff, of known ability, ,, 

To teach and co inſtru his Family, 

Who may (o ſettle laſting Reformation, 


# . ” 


Firſt get his San, then give him Education. 
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T be Imperfeft Enjoyment. 
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Frer a pretty amorous diſcourle, 


Fat reſiſt my love with pleating ſorcey 
Mov'd notwith Anger, but with Modetty, 


Againſt ker will ſhe is my Enemy. 
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Her eyes the rudeneſs of ker Arms excuſe, 


Whilſt thoſe accept what theſe ſeem to refuſe; | 
To eaſe my paſſion, and ro make me bleſt, | 

| Thobliging ſmock falls from her whiter breaſt ; 
Then with her lovely hands ſhe does conceal 


* Thoſe wonders Chance ſo kindly did reveal ; 
| Ia vain, alas, her nimble fingers ſtrove 
; To ſhield her Beauties from my oreedy Love; | 
Y Guarding her Breafts,her Lips ſhe did expoſe, 
To ſave a Lilly ſhe muſt loſe a Roſe . 
= many charms ſhe has in ev'ry "_ 
A hundted hands cannot defend each Grace. 7 
Sighing at length her force ſhe does recal, . 
For ſince I muft have Parr, ſhell give me All. 


 Herarmsthe joyful Conqueror embrace, 
* . And ſeem tv.guide me to the fought-for place. 
; Her lovzis in her { parkling eyes ex preſt, 


She fails o'ch'bed for pleaſure;more then reſt, 
But 


Upon Jeveral Occapons. - Gt q 
But Oh,ſtrange paſſion/Oh, abortive joy //, -.* I 
My zeal does my devotion quite 'deftroy * © -/ | | 
Come to the Temple where I ſhou'd adore: -- i.) 
My Saint, Iworſhip at the ſacred dovr;... 4 
Oh, cruel chance!the Town which did oppoſe! 


My ſtrength ſo long, now yields to my diſpot®; 
When, overjoy'd with victory, I fall 
| Dead atthe foor of the ſurrender d wall 


Without the uſual Ceremony, we 
. Have both fulfill'd the am'rous myſtery 
The action which we ſhou'd have joyntly done, 
Each has unluckily perform'd alone; 
The Union which our Bodies ſhow'd enj>y, 


The Union of our eager ſouls deſtroy, 


Qur flames are puniſh'd by their own excels, 
! Wd had more pleaſure had our Loves been leſs, 


She bluſh'd and frown'd, perceiving we had done. 


The ſport ſhe thought we ſcarce had yet began, 
Alas, 
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Alas, aid 1, coadema your (elf, not me, 
This is teffe& of too mach modeſty. 
Hence wich chat peeviſh virtue, the delight 
Of both our. Vicories was loſt i'th fight; 
Yer form my ſhame your glory does arife, ' 
My weakneſs proves the vigour of your eyes 3 
They did conſume the Vicim,ere it came 


Uarco the Altar, with a purer flame : 
Phillis, let then this comfort eaſe your care, 


Y'ad been more happy had you been le(s fav, _ 
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Upon ſeveral Octappons, 


PROLOGUE 


Spoken at-the opening ofthe DUKE'S 
NEW PLAY-HOUSE. 
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[s notin this as in the former Age, 
When Wir alone ſuffic'd radorn the ſtage; 
When things well ſaid an Audience cou'd invite, 
Without the hope of ſuch a Gaudy Sight: 
What with yourFathers took wou'd take with you _ 
1f Wit had ſtill the Charm of being New. 

Had not enjoyment dull'd your appetite, 

She in her homely dreſs wou'd yer delight ; 

Such ſtately Theatres we need not raiſc, 

Our Old Houſe wou'd pur off our dulleft Plays. 

> ' You Gallants know a freſh Weanch of Gxteen 


May drive che Trade in honeſt Bpmbarine 
þ 
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And never want good Cuſtom, ſhou'd ſhe lie 
aa back-Room, two ur three ſtories ligh : 
But ſuch a Beauty as has long been known, 


Though not decay'd, but to PerfeRtion grown, 
Mut, if ſke mean to thrive in this leud Town, 


Wear Points, lac'd Pcttticoats, anda rich Gowa ; 
ter Lodgings too muſt with her Dreſs agree, 

Be ::vng with Damask, or with Tapeſtry ; 

Marc China, Cavinets, and a great Glals, 


Toltrike reſpect into an Am'rous Aſs. 


Without the hiclp of Stratagems and Arts, 
fan old Acquaintance cannot touch your Hearts. 


Mc<thinks *tis hard cur Authors ſhoud ſubmir 
So tamely to their Predeceſſors wit, 
>:nce, I am ſure, among you there are few 


Wou 4 grant yourGrand- fathers had more thenyou 


Bac hold ! 1 in this buſineſs may proceed too far, 


And raiſe a ſtorme againſt our Theatre 3 


And 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſuns. "OF - 

And chef what wou'd the wiſe Adventnrers (ay, | 
Who are in a much greater fright t0 ay 
Then ever Poet was about his Play ? 

Our apprehenſions none can juſtiy blaine, » 

Money is dearer much to us then Fame: 

This chought on, let our Poets juſtific 

The Reputation of their Poetry , 

Weare reſolv'd we will not have to do 

With what's between thoſe Gentlemen and you, 


Be kind, and let our Houſe have but your praiſe, 


- ! 
You'r welcome every day to damn their Pays 


Falling in love with 1 Stranger at 4 


Play. 


AIR Amarill:s, on the Stage, whilft you 


Behold afcigned love you cave atrue ; 
F 2 , 
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68 DEMS 
Tlik2 a Cowerd in the Amorous War, 
Came only to look on,yer got a Scar ; 
Fix by your cyes, I had no power to flie , 
They held me whil'&t you gaind the Victory: 
Trhought Iſafely might my fight content, 
To which the power to like ( not love )1 lent; 
And if I ventur'd on ſome ſlight Diſcqurſe, 
It ſhould beſuch as could no paſſion nurſe - 
Led by the treackerous luſtre of your eyes, 
Ar laſt Iplai, too near the Precipice: 
Lovecamediſguis'd in wonder and delight ; 
And 1 was conquer'd c're I knew him right ; 
Your words fcll on my pafhon like thoſe ſhower, 
Which ſwell and multiply the riſi ng flowers, 
Like Cnpid's ſelf, a God, and yer a child, 
Your looks at once were awful, and yet mild : 
Mc thoughts you bluſh'd,as conſcious of my flame, 


W hil' your {trict vertue did your beancy blame: 
But 


# 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 

' Butreſt ſecures yare from the guilt as free, 
As Saints ador'd from our Idolatry 

And Love a Torment doe's for me prepare, 


Beyond your rigour in my own deſpair. 
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Indifference excuſed. 


| Ove, when 'tis true, needs not the aid 
Of ſighs nor tears to make it known z 


And to convince the ceuelſt Maid, 
Lovers ſhould uſe their love alone : 


| 7nto their very looks 'twill teal; 
And he that moſt will hide his flame 


Doe's in that care his pains reveal, 


| Silence it ſelfe can love proclam : 


This 
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EF 70 POEMS 
This Avrelis made me ſhun 
The paths that common lovers tread: 


' Whoſeguilty paſſions are begun, 
Not in their Hearts, but in their Head 


s 


I cou'd not ſigh, and with croſs'd arms 
Lament your Rigour and my Fate, 
| Nor tax your beauty with ſach charms 


As men acGors, and V Vomen hate : 


But careleſs liye, and without Art, 
Knowing my love you muſt have ſpi'de, 
And thinking it a fooliſh part, 

To ſtrive to ſhew what none can hide, 
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Hpon ſeveral Occaſions. 


The Platomck. _ 


AIR o0#xv1a, you are much too blay' 


To blow the fire, and wonder at the--. -- 


I did converſe, *tis true, fo far was mine; © _ 
Bur thatT lov'd, and hop'd, was wholly thine z 
Not hop'd, as others do, fora return, . © 
But that] mig ht without offending burn. 

1 thought thoſe eyes which every hour | 
Could not remember all the wounds they . 
Forgotten in the crowd 7 wiſht to li-, 

.  Andot your coldneſs, not Your anger, die ; 

Yet fince you know I love, 'tis now no time 

Longer to hide, let me excuſe the crime 3 


F 4 Seeing 
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” 93 POEMS 
Seeing what laws 1 to, my paſſion give, 
Perhaps you may conſent that it ſhould live ; 
Firſt, it never (lall a hope advance 


Of rraiting on yoa, but by ſeeming chance , 


I at a diſtance will adore your eyes, 

As awful Perſians do the Eaſtern Skies, 

I never will preſame to think of Sex, 

Norwith groſs thoughts my deathleſs love perplex 


I tread a pleaſant path without deſign; 
And to thy carey happineſs reſign, 


From Heaven it ſelf thy beauty cannot be 
A freer gift then is my love to thee. 
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pon ſeveral Occaſions. 


To 4 Devout Toune Woman. 


; 


| | dn this mighty zeal afwage, 


You over-act your part z 


The Martyrs at your tender Age, 
Gave Heaven but half their heart. 


Old men (till paſt the pleaſure) ne're 


\ Declaim againſt the fin, 
| *Tis early to begin to fear 
| The Devil at fifteen. 


The World to Youth is too ſevere, 
And like a treacherous lighe, 


eaut y 


E 7 POEMS 
i | Beauty the Actions of the fair 
' Expoſes to their ſight. 
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And yet this World, as old as *tis, 
* ISoffr deceiv'd by'ttoo z 
' Wiſe Combinations ſeldom miſs, 
| Let's try what.we can do. 
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SONG. "i 
1 \ THEN Anrelia firſt became | 
Y Y TheMiſreſs of his heart, | - op 


So milde and gentle was her reign, EZ 
Thirfis in hers had part: 


Reſerves and care he laid afide, | 

| Andgave his Love the Reins z 

The headlong conrſe henow muſt bide, 
No other way remains, 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions, 


At firſt her cruelty he feard, 

Bur thar being overcome, 

No ſecond tor a while appear'd, 
| And he thought all his own - 


He calld himſelf a happier n.... 
| Then ever lov'd before ; 
Her favours ſtill his hopes out-ran ; 


What Mortal can have more ? 


Love (mil'dat firſt, then looking gr2: 
| Said, Thirſs leave to boaſt ; . 
More joy then all her kindneſs gave, 
Her fickleneſs will coſt, 


He fpoke, and from that fatal time, 
All Thirfs did, or ſaid; 


> Y 
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 Appear'd unwelcome, or a crime, 
To the ungrateful Maid, 


Then he deſpairing of her heart, 
Would fain have had his own 


Love anſwered, ſuch a Nymph could part 
With nothing ſhe had won. 


_— — ——————— 
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To CLORTS, 
:  - ll 
(' Loris, I cannot (ay, your eyes 
Did my tnwary heart ſurprize, 
Nor will I ſwear it was your face, 


Your ſhape, or any nameleſs grace ; 


For you are ſo entirely fair, 
To love a part ivjuſtice were z 
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Upon ſeveral Occ aſoons, 77 
No drowning man can know which drop 


Of water his laſt breath did ſtop, 

So when the ſtars in Heaven appear, 
And joyn to make the Night look clear, 
The Light weno one's Baunty call, 


But the united work of all , 
He that both lips, or hands adore, 


Deſerves them only, and no more z 
Þut 7 love all, ahd every part, s 
And nothing leſs can eaſe my heart, 
Cupid, that Lover weakly ftrikes, 


Who canexpreſs what 'tis he likes. 


SONG, 
Urelia, art thou mad 
To let the World in me 
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Envy joyes I never had, 


$ 


And cenſure them in thee. 


Fill'd with grief for what is paſt, 
Let us at length be wiſe, 
And the Banquet boldly raſt, 


:Since ive have paid the price. 


Love does eaſe ſouls deſpiſe, 


Who loſe themſelves for toyes, 
And <ſcape for thoſe deviſe, 


V Viorcait his utmoſt joyes. 


To be thus for Trifles blam'd,: 
Like theirs a folly is, 


VV ho are for vain ſwearing damn'd, 
And knew no higher bliſs, 
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Upon ſeveral Occafpons. 79 
Love ſhould like the year be crown q, 


| With ſweet variety ; ; 


| 


| Hope ſhould inthe Spring be found 
: Kind fears, and jealouſie. 


' In the Summer flower ſhould riſe, 
And in the Autumn Fruit, 

| His Spring doth elſe but mock our eyes, 
And in a ſcoff ſalute. | 


SONG p 
- Ove ſtill has ſomething of the Sea, 
Bs: whence his Mgther roſe , 


| No time his Slaves from doubt can free, 


Nor give their choughts repoſe : 


{ They 
Ve | 
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© POEMS 
They are becalm' in cleareſt dayes, 


And in rough weather toſt ; 
"They wither under cold delayes, 
Ofrkre ia tempeſts loſt, 


One while they ſeem to touch the Port, 


Thea ſtraight into the Main, 
Some angry Wind in cruel fport, 
Their Veſſel drives again. 


Ar firft, Giſdain and pride they fear, 
Which if they chance to (cape; 

Rivalgand falſhood ſoon appear 
In a more dreadful ſhape. 


By ſuch degrees to joy they come , | 
And are fo lone withſtood, 
SO | 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſpons. 


So ſlowly they receive the ſumme ; 
It hardly does them good, 


| 


| 


Tis cruel to prolong a pain g 
And to defer a Bliſs, 
Believe ! the, genths Hermone, 


No leſs inhumane is 


An hundred thouſand oaths your fears, 
Perhaps would not remove , 
| Andif 1 gaz'd athouſand years, 


I could no deeper love. 


'Tis fitter much for you to gueſs, 
Then for me to explain , | 
But grant, O grant that happineſs 
Which only does remain. 
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ef Dialogue EY Amintas 
and Celia, 


A 7 2m come alone, 


Celia. 


_ According as I ſaid ; 
But whither is thy Honour flown ? 

I fear I am berray'd : 

Thy looks are chang'd, and in the place 
Of innocent deſires, 


Methinks 1 ſee thy eyesand face 
Burn with unuſal fires, 


' Amintas, See's not my Celia Nature wear 
One Countenance in the Spring, 


And yet another ſhape prepare, 
'To bring the Harveſt in ? 


Loak 


Hpon ſeveral gccaſions. 


Look on the Eagle, how unlike 


He to the Egg is tound, 
When he prepares his Pownce to ſtrike: 


His Prey againſt the ground ; 
Fears might my Infant Love become z 
.T'were want of kindneſs now, 

ghould modeſty my Hope benum, 


Or check what you allow 


Celia.? Amintas hold, what could you yoile 
To worſt of Women do ? 


Ah ! how could you a paſſion nurſe, 
50 much my Honours Foe * 


Amin1ss; Make not an idol of a Toy, 
Which every breath can ſhake, 
W hich all muſt have, or none enjoy, 
W hat courſe ſo e'r: w2 take : 
Gn» : Whilſt 
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Whilſt Women hate, or Men are vain, : 
You cannot be ſecure ; 

What makes my Celia then a pain 

So fruitleſs to enduee ? 


Celiz. Could I the World negled for the 
Thy love, though dear it coſt, 


In ſome unkind Gonceit of me, 


Would be untimely loſt : 
Thou would'ft thy own Example fear, 


And every heedleſs word 
I chance let fall bzyond thy care, 


Would ſome new doubt afford. 


Amintas, 1f 1 amjealous, *cis becauſe 


I know not where you love ; 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


With me fulfil Loves gentle Laws, 


And all my fears remove. 
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Celia, Women, like things, at ſecond hand, 
Do half their value loſe; 
But whilſt all 147 Wh they withftand, 


May at their pleature chooſe, —— 
Amintas. This were a fine Diſcourſe,my Deaf». 
It we were not alone z ? 


But now Love whiſpers 1n my ear, 
There's ſomewhat to be done. 

She ſaid ſhe never would forgive, 
He kiſfing, ſwore the ſhould 
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And told her the was mad to ſtrive 
Againſt cheir mytual good. By 
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86 : POEMS 
' What farther paſt, x canot tell, 


Bur ſure not much amiſs 3 
He vow d he lov.d her dearly well, 


She anſwered with a kiſs. 


SONG. 


( 3: you Fone, you will undo me , 
If you love me, don't purſue me; 
Zet that inclination periſh, 


Which I dare no longer cheriſh 5 
It does of late (o faſt prevail, - 


: 
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It muſt 90 mow or not atall : 

For ſhould it gather farther ſtrength; 
'Twould give my Honour Laws at length - 
With harmleſs thoughts Idid begin, 
But in the Crowd Love entred in ; ; 
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Upon ſeveral Oftafions. 
1 knew him not he was ſo gay, 

50 1nnocenc and full of play s 

At every hour, inevery place, 

I neicher ſaw; nor form'd your face ; 
| All char in Playes was finely writ, 3 
My thoughts for you, and me were kite L Gy 
My Dreams at night were all of you, : 


' Such ax till then 1 never knew * 


I ſported thus in young defire, ; ny 
 Chear'd with light, free from his fire Tn - ( 


But now his Teeth and Claws are grown, © 
Let me the Fatal Lion ſhun 
You found me harmleſs, leave me (dz © '* 7 
For were I not, you d leave me too. p 
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SONG. 


#illis, you have enongh enjoy'd 
The pleaſures of Diſdain g 
Methinks your pride ſhou d now de cloy'd, 
And grow itſelf again: 
Open to Love your long ſhur Breſt, 
And entertain it's ſweeteſt Gueſt. 


| Love that can heal the wounds he gives, 
Andcan ill uſage ſlight ; | 

May laugh at all that Fate contrives, 
 Fullofit's own delight, 

« For in his Chains ware happier far, 

i 7 hen Kings themſelves without 'em are. 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


Leave then to tame Philoſophy 
The joyes of quictneſs ; 

With meinto Loves Empire fly, 
And taſte my happineſs - 


Where even Tears and Sighs can ſhow, 


| Pleaſures the cruel never know. , 
— — — —_ —_——_— — 
ADAM, for your Commands to ſtay, 
Is the mean duty of a Wretch, 

W hoſe ſervice yo with wages pay *- ': 


Lovers ſhould at occaſion catch, 

Not ialy wait till it be bronghr, 

Bit with the de<d o'retake your thought ; 
Honour ard Lov: ler them give cre, 


 Whoco their duty, and no more, 


Awake 


PO FE M 5$. 


If 1 my weary breaft to ſleep reſign , 


In gandy Dreams your love and beauty ſhine $ 


Dreams with ſuch Extaſies Pleaſures fill'd, 
As to thoſe jvyes they ſeem can only yield; 
Nor do they yield perhaps, wou'd yor allow, 
Dear Flavig, that 1 once might know. 


SONG 


Hillis, let's ſhan the common Fate, 


i let our love never turn to hate : 
T'le dote no longer then 7 can, 


Without being call da faithleſs Man, 
- VVhen we begin to ant Diſcoutſe, 


Wake my Eyes, at night my thonghes pur- 


(luc 


Your Charming Shape,& find it ever New 


And 


Upon ſeveral Occaftons. 
And kindneſs ſeems to taſt f force, 
As freely as we met, we le part , 
Each one poſſeſt of their own heart. | 
Thus whilſt grave Fools themſelves undo, 


We'll Gamezand give off Savers too - 
'Fo equally the match we'll make, 
Both ſhall be glad to draw the ſtake. 


A ſmile of thine ſhall make my bliſs; 
1 will enjoy thee in a kiſs: 


Tle love and hate juſt where you do, 
And for't no other reaſon know. - #A 
When from this height my love does fall = 

| Wee'l bravely ſcorn to love at ail * 

I thy affe&ion firſt decay, | —— 
Tie the wholeblame on Nature lay. 'S 
Alas what Cordfal can remove, 


The haſty Fate of dying Love * | 
| + 1 


Jp 
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= 
I'e ggieve as for a friend decens'd 


And with the next as well be pleas'd . 
Thus we will all the World excel, 
1a loving, and in living well, 


DISTICH 


Lthough no Art the Fire of Love can tame 
'Tis oft extingiuſh't by an equal flame. 


HE painted Apples that adorn, 


l Of yon'd fair Tree, the Airy top, 


And ſeems our dull approach to ſcorn, 


From their weak Stalk muſt one cay drop 
And 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions, 


And out of reach of Mortals plac'e, 
B- the vile food of Worms at laſt; 


Thus ends of Humane things the Pride, 
| Barndown Times ever-flowing Tide. 


Fhy. Matchleſs Beauty, that we all 
Now with ſuch heat and paſſion courr, 
| Though kept from worthy Lovers, ſhall 
| Confeſs its Tyranny but ſhort ; 

ne | Then do not Love with Anger meer, 


' Nor cruel be, to ſeem Gilcree: ; 


| Shunning what Nature. coes intend, 
Things feldom mcet a Nobles land. 


| 
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Or Cel:s that Tjuſter am, : 
Oc better then the reſt 


For I would change each: hour like chem, 


1 


_" — 


Were it my intere, | s 


But zmty'd to yery thee, _—_— ' 
( | 


Byevery thought I have 
O 

Should you my hearc but once ſt free, | 

I wyuld be no more llave. 


BY hs (hel Pho 


All that 1s Woman is ador'd : ; 
In thy dear ſelf 1 find; 
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Mpon ſeveral Occafbons, - -; 93 


For your whole Sex can but afford, 
The handſome and the kind, 


hy then ſhould I ſeek farther ſtore,” 
And ſtill make love anew * 
V Yhen change it ſelf can give no more, 
[Tis eafte to be true. 


] 


SONG. 


Hirſss no more againſt my flame adviſe, 
Bur let me be in love, and be you wiſe z 
{ Here end,and there begin a new addreſs, 
- Purſue the yulgar, cafie happineſs : 
Leave me to Awarexia, who alone 


Can in my ſulleg heart ere her Throne : 
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know as w. ll as you 'tis mean to burn, 


EOr one who to our flame makes no return - 


Buc you like me know not thoſe conquering eyes; | 
Which mock prevention by a quick ſurprize : 
And now like 2a huct Deer,in vain 1 ſtart, 

| From hier, thatin my breaſt has hid the Dart. 
Though 7 can never reach her Excellence, 

Take ſomewhat in wy hopeleſs Loves defence . 
Her Beauty is her nut eſteemed V Vealth, 

And Graces move about her eyes by ſtealth, 
V-rtuein others, the forc't Child of Art 

Is but the conſtant temper of her Heart : 

7.i charms her Sex {90 often courts in vain, 

( !..ke 1[zdian Fruit, which our cold Earth difdain? 
1: er grow wild, as 1n their Native Air ; 

f.:: fas has all perfeRtion without care. 


C *.ovcs tarms ſhe has a gentle ſenfe, 
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Upon ſeveral Occ afions. w 97 
Like a wiſe Prince ſhe rnles her ſervants ſo, 
Thar neicher want nor Luxury they know 5 
None vainly hoping what ſhe may not give 4 
Like humbly flaves at ſmall expence welive® 


And I the wretched comfort only ſhare, 
To bethe laſt whom ſhe will bid deſpair, 


SO NG. 


TFT Ask not my Celia would loy e me agait!, 

[| In its own pleaſure my love is pay'dz 

Ile find ſuchexcuſes forall her diſdain, _ 
That ſhortly to frown Ple make her afraid; 


Her neglect of me, of her felf Tle think cares 
_Her cruelty , I her ſtrict Vertne will name g 

When leaſt kind ſhe ſeems,Ile believ her moſt near 
' Andcall her refuſal, but a Virgins Fame. 


H Thus 
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* Thus all that was wont hererofore to cure lave, 


In me ſhall increaſe, and ſtir up the fire , 


Fle make her ar laſt ſome kind remedy Prove, 
Since all others but increaſe my defie. 


W hil't no man enjoyes that which I court in vain, 
And Celja ronone is kinder then me; 


To ter Honour I'te yield, and never complain, 


Buc dye et her feet af {o it decree; 


S'O*N G. 
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Rink a bour ill the day f+:1d bs, S | 
 F Thicſe are pleaſures chat will laft, 


\-t bo fobliſh paſſion blind us 


Joys of -Love make t90 much haſt. 


YM 2ids are kong ere WE can win 'uiy, 

"And our' Paſſions waiſt the while; T: ; 
: In 
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{Upon ſeveral Occafions 
Ina B er Glaſs we'll begin'um, 
Let (ome Fool take th other toy. 


Yer we will have ſtore of good Wenches, 
W hom their own high bloods ſhall courrs 
Afﬀrer two or three good Drenches, 


To out-do them at che Sport 3 


Joyning thus both Mirth and Zeauty;, 
To make up our full delight : 
In Wine and Love we pay our Duty - 


To each friendly coming njg het; 
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Alking among thick ſhades alone, 
L heard a dving voice 


H 2 | - WW hie + 


Which F ghing Taid, now ſhe is gone 


Þle make no ſecond choice. 


Tlook'c and ſaw it was a Swain, 
VVho to the flying wind, 
Did of ſome Neighbouring Nymph complain, 


| Too fair, and too unkind, 


+He told me how he ſaw her firſt, 
And with what gracious eyes, 
And gentle ſpeech that flame ſhe nurſt, 
\ Vhich ſince ſhe did defpiſe. 


.:- Vows ſhe did as faſt receive, 
= . he could breath 'em to her; 
vein her Eyes proclaim'd her lcaye, 


Char he alone ſhould woo hee. 


They feed their flocks ſtill near one place, 
| "And at one inſtant med 
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Upon ſeveral Orcaſtons. | 101 
He gazing on her lovely face, 
| Fell deeper in the Net. 


She ſeem'd of her new Captive glad, 


Proud of his Bondage he ; 
No Lover ere a proſpect had 
Of more felicity- 
| But the falſe Maid, or never lov'd, 


Or gave ſo quicklyore 
E're his was to the heighth improv'd, 


Her kindneſs was no more. 


Even her diſfemblings ſhe ler fall, 
And made him plainly ſee, 
That though his heart ſhedid enthrcall, 


Her own was ever free. 


' Now leaſt his cars ſhould pity move, 


She ſhuns his very fight , 
And 


j 1092 POW MS 
 Andleave him to that hopeleſs love, 
ShE did create in ſpight. 
C O 
Her name I child not make him tell, 


Though vowing him my aid 
He ſaid he never would reveal, 
It Life, nor Death, the Maid, 


.Then & wild look the Shepherd caſt, 
And —__ nnderneath 
A Beſh© whees he had ſeen her Jaſt, 


+.» 


Reſion'd his wynol! breath 


_ DONG, 


SI ſat thoughtful in a ſhade, 
Thegs I ſpitd a loving pair, 


VVYhs 


pon ſeveral Occaſions. 
V Vho cloſely by each other lay'd, 
Paſt their time in ſofter care - 


While ſhe look't ſadly on the ground, 
On her Eyes the Youth's were fix'ts | 

11 which me thought he glacly fqund 
Tealonhe with kindnels mixt: 


—— 


But his ſoon dull and heavier grew, 
When ſhe rats'd her drooping Head, 

And told him, ſince he was untrue, 
With his Fairh her Love was fled. 


— 


| Thoneh Jealoufie be full of pan, 
Conſtant Love can ſuffer more : 
The death of yours, ſayes the griev'd Swalls 


Shews jt was but weak before. 


Tine Nymph repiy21, (tac? you can prove 


| Falgtooneſokindas i, 
H 4 


POEMS 


* Ala(s, how hard is it to love ' 
And how eaſie *cis to dy ! 


He anſwered, and did gently (ciſe, 
Her fair hand he did adore 
Since you can dy with fo much eaſe, 


Yon can love me ſtill with more. 


Diſguiſe not then your tender hearr, 
Fear I ſhould anothers be, 


| p-rrayes, in ſpight of all your Act, 


That you were born for only me, 


Like gentle Dew on wither'd leaves, 
-s Loveis loſt on almoſt all : 
© Bar the freſh Flower with joy receives 
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Upon ſewerd! Occafions. 
To faireft Nymphs Love adds a grace, 
And no kind one can be foul , 
[ove gives a Beauty to the t ace, 
 Andaſoftneſs to the Sout. 


Since therefore fain'd incoaſtancy, 


With the world ceceives you t90, 


Henceforth my flame ſhall cather be 


Seen by All," then not by you: 


As by ſome waters puriing noiſe, 
Ofr repoſe we {oonef? find ; 
50 theſe fond Turtles murmuriag jayes, 


Rock't aſleep my refile(s mind, 


Which I from this bieft couple brought, 
Freed from ai! my culler care, 
{ Bur, in 1:5 PCE, a1ats,T thought 


Him too tappie. Her £09 fair. 


50 NG, 
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" has Grave my envy now beget, | 


That did my pity move 
Who, by the right of wanting Wit 
Are freefrom cares of love. 


7# ks honour Fools, becauſe they are 
By that defect (ecare x 


From {lavery, and toils of.War,. 
Which all the reſt endure. 


S0 1, that ſuffer coid negled) 
And wounds from Celia's Ey:s, 

gin extreamly to reſpect 
Theſe Fools, that ſeem ſo wil - | 


——{ 
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Upon ſeverd! Oct afions. 
Tis true, they ſet their ſilly hearts 


b 


On things of no delight ; 
To paſs all day for men of parts, 
They pa(s alone the night : 


But Celia never breaks their reft ; 
Such ſervants ſhe diſdains x 

And (o the Fops are dully bleſt, 
While I endure her chains» 


The Ballers Life, 


HEY have tvo many hours, that employ 'em 
About Buſineſs, Ambition, or News, 
While we that know how to enjoy *em, 


Wiſh in vain for the time. which ſach Block- 
heads miſuſe : 


They that toy]! in impertinent care, 
May ſtrive to be often at leaſure ; 


They cannot be worſe then they are ; 
Bat we whoſe buſineſs is pleaſure, 
$Jave never a moment to ſpare, 


With 
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l/pon ſeveral Orauſpont. 
With dangerous Damſels we dally, 
Till we come to a cloler ciſpute g 


And when we no more Forces can rally, 
Our kind foes give us leave to retire and recraity 


Then drooping to Bacchus we fly, 
Who Nobly regarding our merits, 

V Vith ſuccours alwaysis nigh ; my 
And thus reviving our ſpirits, 


We love, and we drink cil] we die- 


SONG. 
N cold deſpair LS | I 
Would quench my paffion, and cad all 


my care, 


Then gentle words, and genule fighs cecail 
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My vaniſhing hopes which fain would ſtay ; ; 
Buc ſtranger fears (o0n drives my hopes away 3 
And back again to grief 1 fall - [ 
Aer favour thiis, like Cordials given in-vain | 
Todying men, does but prolong my pain, . 
Ah Gloriana, why AY 
Like al! your other Lovers may not 1 : 
Have leave, alas; ſoon to deſpair and dy F 
Be rather crue], then buc kind&in part, | 
ice thoſe ſofr looks, or ſhew as ſofr a heart. 1 
t 
| ; " mba - 
ag I 
To Celia G 
1 
Elja, the Sairhfy] leryant you dilown, 'Y 
Wou's in obeg Cicnce Keep his love unknown | B 
Buf! \ 
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Upor [tutral Octafons. 


But bright 1dea's ſuch as you infpire, p 


| Wecan no more concea!, than not admize ; 


| My heart at home, in my own breſt did dwell 
Like hamble Hermit in a peaceful Cell, A 

' Unknown, and undifturb'd, ir reſted there, 
>tranger alike to hone, and to difpair : 

Bur Loves Tamuicaous Train do-5 now 16V 2ce 
The ſacred quiet of ris hollowes ſhade , 
His fatal flame ſhine our to every <ve, 

Like blazing Comets in a- VViacer Sky. 

\ Fair and fevers like Hearn! 759 1njoyn, 
Commancs that ſezms c:51{; £2 vonr own <clign, 
Foraidding what your (=. 7es INCARCUST | 
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Since if from Heaveniy rower F327 911 2LoW, 
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OE AMS 
And 1am one, born only to admire, 


To humble 'ere ro hope, ſcarce to deſire, 


A ching whole blits depends upon your will ; 


Who coud be proud, you'd deign to uſe him i1!. 


How can my paſhon m 11t your offence, 

That challenoes (0 littlerecomp:nce ? 

Let me but ever love, and ever be 
The Exampl-of your power and cruelty, 
Since (0 much [cora does in your breſt re{1de, 

Be more inculgent tours Mother, Pride 

till ail you ſtrike, and trample on their Cravesz 
Birown the Fares of your neglected ſlaves : 
When in the crowd yours uadiſtinguith'd lyes; 
You give away the Triumph of - your Eyes : 


Permi: me then to glory in my Chains, 


4 Min. CO In" 
Ll 


My fruitleſs ſighs, and my unpitied pains : { 
Perizaps obtainir g This, you'll think 1 find 1 
7) & Mercy then your Anger has d.figu'd; 
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Upon ſeveral 0ccafiens; " 


| But Love has carefully contriv'd for me, 


The laſt perfe@tion of Miſery: 
For to my State thoſe hopes of Common yeare- 


WhichDeath affords to everyWretch, muſt ceaſe 


My worſt of Fares attends me in my Grave, 
Since, dying, I muſt be no more your Slaye- 


ToCELIA 


ALL things ſubmic chemſelvs co your commard, 
£ 2-Fair Celi4, when ic coes not Love withſtand, 


The power it borrowed from your eyes alone, 


All bur himſelf waald yield co who has none; 
Were he noc blind, (ach are cheCharmes you have 
He'd quit his Godhead co become your Slaye- 


Be proud to aR a Mortal Heroes part, 
Ani throw himſelf tor Fame on his own Dart? 


bue 
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But Fate hath otherwiſe diſpos'd of things, 

In difterent Bonds ſubj:Ring Slaves, and Kings: 
Thar Fate(like you,reſiſt leſs) does ordain 

That Lov? alone ſhould over Beauty Reign- 

B, Harmony the Univ: rſe does move ; 
AnJ-what is Harmony, but mutual Love ? 

See gentle Brooks, how quietly they glide, 
Kiſſing the rugged Banks on either ſide, 


Though preſt upon by their too rude embrace, 
* gentle murmurs they keep on their pace 
To their Lov'd Sea; for even ſtreams have deſire 


Cool as they arc, they fcel Love's pow'rfull fires: 


And with ſuch paſſion, that if any ſorce 


»Log or moleſt'um in their Am'rous courſe, 


The Buks they kifg'd, the lowers they fed before. 
Wio 


Whil t in their Chriftal Stream ac once they ſhow, 
- Andwith them feed theFlowers which they beſtow; 


They fw.l! with rage, Oreak down, and ravage ore 
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Upon ſeveral Occafions. 4 
Who would refiſt an Empire ſo Divine, 
Which Univerſal Nature does enjoyn 2 x 


Submit then Celia ere you be reduc'd, 


For Rebels vanquiſht once, are vilcly us. 
| An? {nch are you, when e're you Care obey 
| Another paſſion, and your Love beccay, 
| You are Loves Citacels, & you he teigns, 
| And his proud Empire o'ce the World maintains , 
| He cruſts you wich his Stratagerffs and! Arms, 
| His frowns, his ſmiles, 8all his conquering charms. 
Bcaury's no more but the dead S-yl which Love 
Mannures, and does by wiſe Commerce improve 
Sayling by Nighes through Szas of tears,he ſends, ; 
Courtſhip fromForraign aearts: For your own er.d9 
Cheriſh a Trade for as with 744/ans we 
Ger Go!d and Jewels for our T umpzry, 
| Soto each ocher for their uſelzfs Toyes, = 
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Bur if you're {ond of Triflzs, be, and ſtarve, 
Your Gugaw Repucation preſerve , 

Live upon Modeſty and empty Fame, 
Poregoing Senſe, for a fantaſtick Name. 
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$ he lay in thePlain, his arm under his head 
And his Flock feeding by, the fopd Celadon 
({aid 

ove's a ſweet paſhon, why does it torment? 

' a bitter ( ſaid he ) whence are Lovers contene 
S4NcE 7 offer with pleaſure, why ſhould 7 complain 
Or gr.cve at my Fare, when / know, 't1s 1n vain 
Yer ſopl-afiig che pain is, ſo fofris the Dart, 
Tart at once it both wounds me, & tickles my heart 


To my lelf I figh often without knowing why, 
An1 whence abicut iromPhiliis,methinksl could die; 
| Buf 


Upon ſeveral Occa Ons. 
But oh! whar a pleaſure ſtill follows my pain ; 
When kindeFortune do's help me ro ſee her again. 


In her eyes (the bright Scars that foretel what's 
(ro come, 


By ſoft ſtealth now and then I examine my doom- 
1 preſs her hand genely, look languithing down, 

And by paſhonate filence I make my love known, 
But oh!/how Fm bleſt when ſo kind the do's prove» 
By ſome willing miſtake to diſcover her love; 
When in ſtriving to hide, ſhereveals all her flame, 


And our Eyes tell each other what neither dar®© 
/nam®© 


I 3 SONG. 
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LJOw Charming are thoſe pleaſant pains 
Which the ſacceſ(sfull Lover gains! 

Oh! how the longing Spirit flies, 

On ſcorching ſighes, from dying eyes ? 

Whoſe inrtermixing Rayes impart, 

Love's welcome Meſſage co the heart. 


Then, how the active Pulſe grow'n warm, 
To every ſcnſe gives the Alarm ! 

But oh! the Raptures, and the Qualms, 
When Love unites the melting Palms 1 
What exrafies ! what hopes and fears! 

What pretty talk, and am'rons t <ars 


To theſe, a thouſand Yowes ſucceed, 


And 


Moon froryus Oordfrans, 

And then, oh H:avans ! the Tecrer deed ! 
When ſenſe and Soul are barh'd in bliſs, 
Think, dear Ammada! think on this : 


And curſe thoſe hours, we did not prove 


The raviſhing delizhes of Love- 


SOXNT. 


Ive or fooliſh heart, and make haſt to ceſpair, 
For Dephrneregarcs not tay vowsnor thy prayer 
When I plead for thy paſhon.thy pains ra protong, 
Sne courts her Ghictar, and replies witita. Song ; 


No more ſhall true Lovers thy Beanty adore, 


; Weret he Gods {o {cyercs men would worthip ng 


MOre. 


No 


POEMS" 
| Nomore will 1 waitYike a Slave at thy dore, 

Vie ſpend the cold nights at thy window no more : 
| MyLungs in long ſighs /no more will exhale, 

” Since thyPride is to make me grow ſullen and pale; 


| No more ſhall 4m1i»#as thy pity implore, 


Were the Gods ſo ingrate, men would worſhip no 


| No more ſhall thy Frowns or free humor perſwad 7 
 Tocourt the fair Idol my Fancy has made 


| When chySaints fo negleRed,their follies give 0're 
- Thy Deity's loft, and thy Beauty's $ NO More- 
| No mor, &c. 


How weak are the Vows of a Lover in pain, 
| Then Aarcer d by hope, or oppreſsd by diſdain * - 
- Nofſooner my Daphne' S bright Eyes I review, 

| Jncall is@rgot, and 1 vow all anew 3 
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ſen (rocr Fre —""mR 
No more cruel Nymph / will murmure no 


Did theGods ſeem ſo fair,men would worſhip chem 
- more- 


SONG. 


[th ſo much eaſe ingrate ful Swains, 


Your faithleſs vows havecur'd your pains 


| | You think by thoſe your perjuries betray'd, 


| That all arc falſe, or elſe may {o be made? 
| And ev'ry {mil- or pleafing word proclaimes, 


; [ a 


| The coldeſt Nymph an of-ing to your Aames | 


Vain Shepherd know that now's the rime | 
To tuft-r for thy boaſted crime: 
Repeated Vows with me leſs credit find, 
Then ſmiling Sea's, or the uncertain Wins. 
Deep 


"POEM 8s 
DeepSighs and frequent tears as things of courſe; 
' $>common are that they have loſt their force. 
Thy Paſſions Truth will beſt appear 
Diſguis'd in doubts and guilty fear z 
When all the Heart and careful Tongue conceal, þ 
The Senſe diſorder'd, and the Eyes reveal ; 
Such dark confuſion makes the lame ſhine bright, | 
SoStars are beſt diſcern'd through ſhades of night: | 
"One ſtol'n look can better woe, * 
Then Sighs and Tears and. Y owes can doe - | 
The falſeſt Hearts like empty Veſlels ſound, 
NIe may thy feign'd ; become a real wound, . 
' That thy ſeverer Pennance may declare - 
How great mens crimes, and womens virtues arſe. 
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1D Aminaa, in vain you ſo coily refuſe, 


W hat nature and Lov: do inſpire . 


11 | That forma! old way which your Mother did uſes 
| Can never confin e the deſire 
't | y 
'l Ic rather adds Oyl to the fire. 
| When the tempting delightzpf waing are loft, 


| And pleaſure's a Duty become : 
| Weboth ſhall appear-like ſome dead Lovers ghoit, 


wy 
To frighten each other from home z E 


And the Genial bed like a Tombe- © 0 


p | Now, low at yonr feet your fond Lover mill ive , 


And leeka new Fate in your eyes z 


One Amorous (mile will exalt him ſo figt, 
1 He can all but 4minds deſpile-; 
r Then c!:ange to a frown, and te dies. 
To 
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POEM Ss 

To Tove. and each other, we'll ever be true; 
Bat to raiſe our Enjoyments by Art, 

We'll often fall out, and as often renew, 


For to wound and cure the (mart, 
I5 the pleaſure which captives the Heart 


A PINEGTRICK ſent by « Gentleman, with| 


his Picture to his Myftri|. $- 


O,Envied Picure-With her leave, preſume 


To go where baniſh'd / muſt never come. 
Thou art not from 0r;nds's Eyes debard, 


She doom'd the ſubſtance, but the ſhadow ſpar'd ; | 


How different is wy puniſhment to theirs- 
Who for their fins are ſent to offer Prayers; 
And viſit Saints at ſome far diftant ſhrine? 
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| Upon ſeveral Ort afbons: WW 
But my hard pennance is toftay from mine. | 


Yer this may freely paſs ſhe's pleaſ'd co grane 

| My Deputy may viſit my fair $2int ; 

My Duty to my Picture / refign, 

| The Pilgrim Thar, bat the Devorion's Mune- 

| Since I'm debarr' the freedom to be jaſk, 
"—Þþ Tothis ſmal] Envoy / my vows jintruſt. 

This dumb $0ollicicour plac'd in my ſtead, 
vil | May minde you of ahat cauſe, it cannor plead. 
| Whene're you look cn this, think on my ſtae, 
| Anc let my Offering be my Advacate. 


me 
- | Bur go thou falſe Diſſembler, For each Line, 


| Which while wich her kind Preſence bleſt, was 
{mine ; 


; | 
| Now in her ablence no R ſemblance bears, 


| To look like Me ic wants my Griefs and Tears 
LN her _— al! my looks and lence, 


| Which were employ 4 t' admire ter Excellence. 


He 


nt 
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. gon, are grown (0 uvid and fo dull » 


My ſhadow wants a Body, 1 a Son] 
To him char Loves rhe ventle Fares allow 


A Conſtancy in all things bur his Brow - 

He may look De!!,or Gay ; be Mean,or Brave. 
As he'sa happy ora wrerched Slave, 
Who then Paints Me —- 

Muſt draw mein my Chains, each Feature mauld 
Joit as the ſtate 1 with my Conqiruur hold, 

Anc tO deicribe each Line muſt look on You : 


Beauty that can make Shadows Falſe, or True 


However gu. aic her fair Hand ſalute: 

Thy want of Merits She will nee diſpute 

So muck: of H=-av a reigns in her Generous Heatk 
She can give Honours thongh to undeſert- | 


If my beff Hopes prove true,and {h: prove Kind, 


Thou from ber Favonrs mayſt Preferment find. | 


> Se may veuchſate to wear thee at her Breſt, 


Thus W orn,thusRayi'd,thus honourd, &ihnsBlcit 
La. 
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Wpon [iotral Ore hone. 
 Yrtad it but half the Love and flames x ele, 
T wonld barſt rhe Chryſtal, andthe Gold wonf | 


And att} approach of (o ſublime a Bliſs, 

break through its Priſon walls to force aKifs 

ut oh that Bieſing's not for $9nls and Sence 

Her Virtues cheriſh nonght out Innocence. 
d Dui! Picture cold 29nd lcnceiets as chou art, 
[Thou mayſt preſs nears her Bot me and her Hearr. 
x hat Rape is not forF.c h ancB:00g cefign'd, 
| Her Smile $ [9G Zed. 23! -thng * OC Mankiind- 
| Though rn00'rta poor .0W Pretent,yet chat Seat 


Her P {ome wil. ealtall hee Rich 


| Thy cince: <. Imoner:crRiuns ſlten are 


: | The Ca; O75; £LC TIN COmecrar —Y V1 Ee Gaet. 


| Thy Price is from ay Earterraiament gives, 


| 1'ts theHeaven makes theSaints, Sen 2cy Heavy 


; 


| T'is thy Exceo ice ny Woerta veciares, 
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Eos her fair Hand lo borrowed Luftre hold, 
She. can lend value to thy worthleſs Golds 


Bat if her favours can the Gift advance, 

How much would they the Offerers worth inhance? 
I'de tell her, (were ir net a thought 1 find 
Too large to be co breath and words confine) 
How bleſt, how proud, how glorious 7 ſhould be * 
HawGenerous, how Divine, how Charming ih< , 
To make her As of Grace thus near of Kin, 
To wear this at her Breaſt, and Me within, 


A LETTER ſent from 4a Gentleman to his Friend: 


EAR Fack | I wonder what a devil 
Oblig.s thee'to be ſo Civil, 
Thus long ro ſtay in Countrey-village, 


To minde thy Fathers Ploughs and Tillage, 
When 
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Upon ſeveral Occafions 
when we, in Town, for our diverfion; 


Drink hard, ſometimes, to cure a Tertlas} 
And twenty other things, as He&or 


AndV Vench,which(Fack)chou mayſt conjeQures 
V Ve want thee, * Faith, co help us out here, 
V V-are damnably put to the Rout- here; 
For r' other day ſeven Bacchanalians 

Fell briskly on us, they were Aliens 

An to thoſe jolly Rites inur'd, 

We drunk while drink could be endur'd ; 


a 1 3564 y 


Sev'n Brimmers in a Hand went round, 


In which ſev'n worthy Wights were drown'd. 
Poor Shallow Xed that night lay rough; | 
And ever ſince has had a Cough. | 
W hich makes Him bark like angry Puppy, 
'Gainſt thoſe who ſuch large dates fup-ye. 
But wenching He do's much delighr in, 
And is cſteenv'd an Arrant Knight jo; 
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Beſides, the Rogue do's know ſome women 


Thar are not Whores, 1 meaa not common. 
To oue of which, wo he proteſted 


Was with all Ornaments inveſted, | 
He led Mme=—- 


When reſt from drink had lent meleiſure, 
A Miſsfor wedlock (ack) g0t pleaſure, 
Tlaugh'd in flceve to think the Youngſter 
Imagin'd 7 would keep a Longsſtir. 

With Complements as for my life, 

And all to yoke my (elf with wite; | 
Though as 7 live I ſtil] muſt own, | 


Her beauty might become a Tiirone g 
But l,like Rogue, indoctrinated, | 


In ſuch ntrigues devoutly pirated 


Much modiſh Nonſence; which as good hap, 
Or Love woud have it, ſtir d her blood up 
With iuch delight that all our diſcourſe 
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pon leveral Occappons. 
Was from our eyes, where Love had's Courſe; 
So free that kiſſes were as common; 
As thoſe we give to naugnty woman, > 
And mingl=d palms had bred ſuch hear, 
That all our Love came out in ſweats 
Of which 7this took Notice--- Dammee 
Madam,ſaid 7, your hands are Clammy. 
She bluſh'd and look'd as if diſpleas d 
—— Wien Ito mend the matter--- 
Laugh'd at my impudence, and this pleay'd. 
Burt 7le be ſhort, this my firſt viſic, 
So well ,on my part did ſolicit- 
That ere months end to me, a whele-ag® 
I of my Miſs had better Knowledge. 
But now methinks 7ſee thy Grotto 
Where on's in{cribd the antient Motto, 
Which us'd to me to be thy Story, 
Debaucird Young men, Memento Mori, 
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Andnow—— 

That thou mayſt ſee e make no waſte one, 
I have thought fit togive th'a Taſt on't. 
A Memento Mort. 

Hy che (ad houre 


Wien fricnas (hill louce 


Anu ſoy. He's breathing new his laſt, 


W hen toughts of Love and Drink are paſt ; 
When Tyrant Death uſurps thar brain, 

VW here little Maggot us'd toreign 

An4 with irs damn'd unmodiſh Witches, 
Puiis out the flame of my Caprici's ; 

And with ill rafts that Mouth's infeRing, 
WiichCheats in Wine was ſtil] detecting, 
When 'ttzad of Frontiznac or Champaign, 
They give me juice of Z La Cawpae ; 
And*ftead of Songs and bawdy Verſes, 
Our Hophins's dainn'd Rime rehcarſes 


- Another, he talls on his Knees ; | 


Upon ſruerat Orrafions. 
That, that alone 15 a Diſeaſe | 
| For (Fark) thon knowſtI ne're could pray, - 
Unleſs 'twere on a Holiday ; 
When Organ, Voice and Violin, 
Woheedles our wicked thooghts from fin? 


And then metchinks I am in Heaven, 
With Bacchus drinking Brimmers ſeven, 

| When Panand Phebrs make us Muſick, 
Without which, praying wou'd make you-fick: 
But without Complemenc or Pray'r, 
Which are but worts, and words bur Air i 


Bacchas will take me to his Table, 


| And ſear me 'mililt the jolly Rabble. 
4 NEW SONG. 
(); all the brisk Dancers my Salcexe for me, 


Foc llovenor a womaa unlets the be free; 


| The affection that Ito my Myſtriſs do pay, 
| Grows weary une is the Co meet me half-way : 
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POEMS 

There can beno pleaſure till humour do hit, 
Then Jumping is as good as affection in wir, 
No ſooner I came, bur ſhe lik'd me as ſoon 


No ſooner Iask'd butShe graunted my boon: 


And without a preamble,a Portion or Joynter, 
She promis'd to meet me, where cre I appoint her, 


So we ſtruck op the Match, and Embraced each 
(other 


Without the conſent of Father or Mother. 


Then away with the Lady that's Modeſt and Coy 
Let herend be the pleaſure that we do enjoy. 


Let her tickle herFancy with ſecret delight, 
And refuſe all the day what ſhe longs for at night 
I believe my S1/lena ſay they are all mad 


To pick on dry bones while fleſh may be had- 


T he Pot Rapſodes. 


Leleave the diſh and hugg the Glaſle, 
KM Whatere's the meat give me the ſauce: 


Who 


we 


a _ 
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Upon ſeveral Occafions 
W ho ſwallowsCrit,and never drinks 
'Slike him that ſpeaks before he thinks, 


Meat's but a groſs parentheſis, 


| No eſſence, bur in liquid bliſs. 


Fove were 4 mortal-were it not, 
Hee's deifled by the Pot ; 


Evyopa ſat not on his Back, 

Had he not ſwam through Seas of Sack. 
rfle mount my thoughts to Giant height 
Pm Conſtellation in conceir. 

Tie pluck down $v/,and mount his Sphere, <..:; 
Then ſallen Daphne ſhall appear ; 

And ſeeing me graſp Phebs; rayes, 

Shall cringe and crown me with her Bayes 


7le rape the Mooz ;it ſhall be ſaid, 
Cynthia th chang'd the name of Maid. 
Her twinkling Girles ſhall all be ta'ne, 


No Yirgin left to bear her train: 
Tit 
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Thus Conquering Sun, Moon and Stars, +, 
With gods them (elves Fle wager Warrs. 
Or if on Earth my Minde can reſt, 

Te bea Monarch at the leaſt. 

Our dull Plebeians ſhall grow quicker, 
Ringtng their muddy brains in liquor - . 
The 2Miſer then ſhall ſcatter Caſh, 

For Wine ſhall change his Balderdaſh ; 


And fiag, and drink, and ſing, 
Till every ſubje& turn a King. 


The Conquer'd Gods ſhall make us legs, 


Intreating they may ſip the dregs. 
[Thus will we tippletill the World 

Into Oblivion is hurl'd, 

And when we feel Old- Age doth come; 
Wel poſt into Zlyzium, 

And there our chiefeſt Joy ſlall be 

To think of paſt Felicitic: 


4 SONG: | 


| 


\-F T is nor, Chloris, your diſdain 
(Can ever cover with deſpair, 


Or in cold Aſhes hide that Care; 
Which I have fed with ſo long pain, 


I may perhaps my Eyes refrain, 
And fruitleſs words no more imparr, 
But yet ſtill ſerve, ſtill ſerve you in my heart. 


What though I ſpend my hapleſs days 
In finding Entertainments out, 
Careleſs of what I go about : 


Or (ſeek my peace in skilful ways, 
Applying t. my Eyes new Rayes 


Ot Beauty and another flame, 


" Untoipy heart, my heart is ſtill che ſame. 
0 ? | Tis 


0 POPMS 
Tis crue. that I coulii love no ſace> 
mahabired by cold diſdain, 
Taking delight in others pain. 
Your looks are full of native grace, 
Scorn ther2,by chance,alone has place ; 
And *tis my hope-7 may in time remove, 
This ſcorn one day, One day by endleſsLove. - 


SONG. 


H C-loris wou'd the Fates allow 
We ſtill might love as we love now, 


The world has no ſuch joyes in ſtore, 


Fancy it (-1f can wiſh no more. 


_ For noting ſure fo ſweet can prove, | 


As pleaſures of b-ginning Love. 
But Love when to his height arriv'd, 


Ot all our Joyes is ſhorteſt liv'd ; 


Upon ſeveral Oct afiens. 


s His Morning paſt he (ers 0 {oon, 


—_—_— 


That none can find his afternoon ; 
Aid of that lictl= time 1s lenr, 
Haifin nnkindneſs 1s miſpenr 
Since Fate to Lov? (6 ſhort life gives, 
And Loves fo tender while he iyes, 
Let us remove mean donbts away, 
350 to prevent. his firſt decay ; 
Like Fines, no {econd wound. Love bears 


But weeps away 115 .ife in Tears. 


To C 4 LORIS» 


s_ Gacz you my paſhon xn 
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1 0 your {otc rule al laſt o 
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A flaveto all the Motions of your Will, 
Why would you have me pine and languiſh ſtill, 


I know you cannot love to (ee 


The many pains that torture me, 
When at your feet my (elf 7 lay, 

You always turn your eyes away : 
Beauty a ſoftneſs from ics Nature takes, 


Which cannot look upon the wouuds it makes: 


Nor can your tender breaſt yct be 
From all Arreſts of Paſhon free : 
No, 'tis ſome happier Love, / fear, 
Has taken up the Lodgings there: 
While like an 1mportuning Beegar, I 
|. Turn'd our of doors, muſt thenceforth ſtarve & die 


OCT AVIO t0 PORTIA, 


AY the bright Portis, to whoſe (way 
M.. many Lovers yield each day, 


Nor 


Wpon [everal Occafpons? 

Not be difpleas'd, if even ro her 
Oztavio Cares /115 hopes prefer : 
And vows none elſe had ere the pow'r 
To make him love above an honre : 
Tis you tave found at once the Art, 
Toconquer arid reform his heart. 

Too much, 'twas 2ivn rincon a oefore, 


But now tis ſo well plac'd, cvill caange no more. 


Your Ces n ge re pur ut that Fire, 


L 57 3 -'\ ; % "= 1 "FI 
He'le {aﬀ-r a: :. 2a. love you ill, 
Yet Co got you 1n0rious grow. 

: Ro fer TI; a Jo * TF/AIEV oo vv 3 

Becaute £15 numo'e flames you <310w : 
? OE Ee ES 

Nor o're your Y4Ve Wit!l r1gOUr re2gn, 


Becauſe he cannot break his chain, 


bas Po? M8 
Like Kings,who never treat their Subje&s wel 


a 


When they are once aſſur'd they can't revel. 
He hopes like all great Beautyes you» | 
Take pleaſures only ro ſubdue, . 


All hearts to love, but won't think fit, 
To torture Slaves that bow toit; 
So ſome brave Hero ſeeks to kill, 
By all the waycs of force and ski!l. 
While his prond foe Fang ſtrife, 
Bat gives him, when he viel, his life. 
Hearts tat are haran'd agtinſt threatning ſteel, 


= as © 


: Ee gente ronches of compaſiton fee]. 
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H-<np £5 mv Thirſos firſt did view me, 


Wit! lavguiſhing and charming eyes, 
With many 2 ſigh he ſeem'd to wooe me. 
Ang did wv f20ith heart ſurprize, 


W itli 


PLAY «3 - ” Ga * "38 - ” of © —_ - AQ7y os 4 $5 aber ES 3 I a Ws” 2235 TY Y : 
Px TEE WS ba. F7 IM ILSS RS CAPS $58 
37 SS "a 3 > bs, -< > 8 5 p< EE "5 LS 7 x $ $23 
" a” \ «CE Ao 2 Y yy w; 4 We 


Upon [rvera (era lmomw, 


11} With thoſe Falſe looks that are in faſhion, 
But I my folly loath 19 own, 


I 7 © » ? | > \ 
girivine to hide thar r;ſing paſſion ; 
[9 


Care to conceal ir made it known 


For the brisk youth 4id ſn diſcover 
A mighty tumule in my face, 
All the diſorder of a L- yer, 
When Paſhons combare in that place ; 
Embolcird then he ſtreighr 4rew nigh me 
With gentle {weerneſs :n 15 2yes 
1  Saying,fair Ceizs, co act fiy me, 


Or my pgor humbie heart <etvite. 


A Tribute which 1 ne'ce Lic 24v '76: 


F >» ? 


Toany Nymph apon the 212in 


% 


Ana thould you cruellv Secray ic - 


Bur 0N ! chat cautica was ia vain. 


Yet ſaid I love will {oon be 4yi0g, 


_ WW Rica 


o « "= 
o o A Sn Wy "RF 7... wy . }.t IF ” bk 
” 3 FS. x 4%, E - & . \ z 
* p- . 


VYhich in a moment has its Birth, | 
As the too early Flow'rs are dying, 
The very. minute they come forth, 


My Love (aid he from Fate ariſing, 


[7 can nO more quit then avoid : 
But Love,produc'! from flow adviſing, 


By che (ame means might be deſtroy d. 
Thar which 7 have for that bright face, 1s 
A ſymparhy.not lazic love. 
The ſiee! the Loadſtone thus embraces» 


And of it (elf will ne're remove. 


Then mabpy am'cous Vows he uſes, 


 Tovouch his conftancy and truth. 
Hard is that heart that once refuſes 


i, love and truſt the lovely Youth» 
Fs He 


He play2s then mth m 
An! humb'y 07125 0n M1 q 

Kiſſes my han Orcaſe he prefſes, 
Alas, WIR £0) | | 
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rae gently then lays me cown by aim, 
Anc many 3 "i 8 Qaths he { 


LV Qre 
ASking Wt nar [ 80u'd aotd ay 211m. 


He has 5nOdu's me t2 : 
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Ah then he rod'c me ©! | 


= oft tac Telurſecs 
W hici Ne're can og reitos'd 29410, 
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Like the oeatle M{grm arias Doyes: 
” _ , 
The 5kiilfa! Youth no canning wanting 
T hat fatai minute {oon 1mproves. 
+ 


But Oh the pain, yet Ohthe pleaſure, 
An Oh that both mig ilill remain, 


Zut {on alas from me h- parte 1, 
 Andnowin vain I make my moan, 
Since mc he failly has dclerted , 


lie {1 ION T an. vine >: We ( Ve -- alone. 
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SO NO. 


FF 1ou2h Damen is haughty fand ſeems tode. 
(iviſe, 


Th< f:rrers hetarsly has worne, 


Yr be nw in $35 foul that his Phillis's eyes 


. / 5 1. Ok 7, 990” 7 & Y Bo 4% nd Ry FA 
Wort the willing cull conquer lis ſcorn 


Fir-.et not preſumption ſo blind thee fond D Damoy | 


To thick tiart t12s !/EMCUT ſhall ere bring my | 
(flame Ol 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions: 149 
if he had been humble, obliging and free, 
Perliaps / had pity'd his Pain, 
Bit (ice prive and /nconſtancy in him 7 fee 3 
[[: hail know FT has but lengthen'd his chayn. 
For now I perceive what the Fop CO2S enceav our 


My Arts ſhall detain him my Cavtive for ever. 


—— 
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FE thou boaſt an Empire Cu: 4, 


Why do'tt thou permit thy State; 


Cowearciike as blind as tuvic 3 


To berut'd by a greater Face. 


Facz in thy affairs ſeems retour, 


> 
Lovers 'ipitz of thee may fa!l, 
| Lalle poor child th arc av Progr x 


2 


Face is Governygur of 2.1, 


! > 
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Neither have thine Arrows power, | 
S1NCe It was My Celia's eyes, En 


Blaſted me thou canſt not bow her, 
Save with me ſh2 ſympathize. 


Nor ere was that yet procured 
By thine, but b' a nat'ral Art- 


Nature was that firſt inurcd, :& 


Joyning doJies, well as ticarts. 
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SONG to LUC INDA. 


{lcinda, lince we have confelsd 
A To each other,cach others love, 


Why ſhould oor flames be till ſuppreſsd- 


Ang not to Action moye, 
Both kindlud at the HR kind Enterview, 
And both with equal care and viguur grew, 


- Mine 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 51 ; 


Mine {corch'd and ſcorch'a, nor durſt your paſhon 
(ſay, 


You lov'd till forc'd they cid themſelves betray. 


Now lecus ſtudy to improve 0 
Our Paſſions w;th tha fice, 
That may not quick'y waſte our love, 


Bur ſtill preferve deftrc 


And filently enjoy ar ſuch a rate, 
| That diſtance may our Fancies recreate z 


Dealing our Loves with that equalitiz, 


As born together, (9 their Deaths may be, 
Zacinda ſhall but whiſper'd be; 
Us'd as the Names of Saints ; 
Andcalld on as a Deity 
To fatisfie Complaints. 
No other withes Care attempt my breaſt, 
Now 'tis w.ta bright Lucinda fo poſleſs's. 


She fills my thoughts with elory, tl: 


F-2 p 
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Licinaa loves; Licinaa ! foco Þ, 
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CO mn ww a ROOT W 6-1. 7-5 
To his Miftrifs, 

Flame as ſacred as the vewes of thoſe, 
\ Who to devotion do their lifes diſpoſe. 
My love has nouriſh'd and to you, 

It i5an off ring due. 

And with you let it burne, 
Though 7 may hope? but ſmall return ; 
Yet may my doubtfull thoughts have reſt, 
To know 'tis harbour'd in your breaft. i 


W here if but kindly cheriſh'd le nor fear, 
But it may kindle the like paſhoN there. 


A flame it is as chaſt as your owa thought, 


Free from the vices Nature would have caugit : | P 
Refin'a by virtuss that attend, = 


A Lover anJ a friend: 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 
With freedom then you- may receive, 
. What with ſuch Tnnocence I give; 
And if ſome heac trom you't procur*fs, 
Ther's ſtill no f-ar of Nia reno YOUrs. 
For in that Love no poyſon is cov .y'd, 


4S 


Where friendſhip is the chief ingeeguent mM 12. 


My love thus 104g 'd I could contented live, 
But when { think how true how muca 1 gives 


Your gen'rous miad o:ds me e xpect, 
From you the like effec, 
Then fear not boldly ro beſtow, _ 
Your love where you in rzaſon owe. 
For thar and Juſtice to9 will ſ2y, 
Tis adebt you ought to pay ; 
BUt if your inclination cilapprove, : 
My refolution ſhall de ti! to love, 
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Aith now my dear I muſt prevaile, 


F 


For if I wait another gale ; 


. 


I know you'l not deny me, 


. 
TE Ee eter wes 
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This fortune then may fly me, 


Come let's enjoy, Tam relolv'd, 
There is no danger near us F 1 - 


Safe aSin Rocks w'are here involyd, 


Where none can {py nor hear us. 


The pleaſant murmures cf the Trees, 
Our gentle whiſpers ſmother, Z 


- 


And {ince no Sun nor Moon can fee , 
Weelwink at one another, 


Silent 
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Ubon ſeveral Occaſions. 
| Silent and vigorous wee'l be, 
As Birds in our imbraces, 


L ncither will nor ſhalt thou lee 


The Language of our faces, 


Our ſouls alone ſhall have diſcourle, 


Till ev'ry ſence is ſtupid; 
And w' are inſpir'd by a freth force 
To propagate a Cup, 


| To FLORIDA. 


. ' I ! 
Loridd, Wiy Wiittnou marry 


Nc __ ©X7 ai. 1.1 \C FATTY (5 A 
NOW [22 VY OUR 1STrOWN tO WICe, 
Liberty woud have you carry, 
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Husband is a word (o unds dully, | | 
Fic for gravity and Age, [ 
Dear,my life.my joy ,my bully, 


»P 


Are the words that more ingage. FERC 


Idenot have thee onr of faſhion, = 
Whilſt thy youth and beauty holds, 
But to moft have equa! pafſion | | 
And to ſome ſtark kind and cold. To 
Hamour in the greateſt lovers, 
Is allow'd t' admit of change, bY 
Since the wiſe do ſhoot atreycrs; | 


'Tis no crime for us to range 


D —_— a 5 _— _ a 


The diſtracted L OVER to the tyre of - 
Awake all ye dead. 


M'e now in love, but Oh but O!, 


How ſevere are th efics that from thence do 
fl w. Dit- 


{on /evtral Orr tfions, Ws. 
Apa are trifles to their cruelty, 
[1 hole create but a paingtheſe miſery ; 
' Diſtracted ſouls (9 made by Love, 
Are blelt they cannot diſapprove, 
| The harſh practices that fare on them do's tirrow, 
| Whom lov's littleG2d by 11s power brings..0 woes 
Then cruel ſhe, or come or come, 


| And allot me thy breaſt, or a tomb, 2 tomb. 
'Tis nobler far ts kill, to kill 


A cGcondemn's ftaye then ro k-ep nim ſtii] 


Witt his brcat fall of horrour CXpeciing ha 


,yet knows not when. 


17 ncne is brave; 
Wien Ws + 21Ve 41addain gri ve. 
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To tioſe that are cloar's in black deſpair, 
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: To LAURINDA. 


Aurinda, thou canſt ſhew alone 72 


More Beauty then was ever ſhown, 


PFrerov'd and find no ſmiles, 
T*expreſs thine eyes by, but thine eyes 1 
Angels we ſee not but by thee, 
We may conclude ſuch creatures be. _ | 
Where then we do ſo much perfc&ion find, 


. We know that body muſt have ſuch a mind ; 
Thou needſt no Arts nor Artifice, | 


' For Ornaments but this is this. * EE 
And mayſt thy (eif, thy ſelf prefer 
1a Church, or Court, or Theztre, OR. > 
VV here needfult Females ſh:iv their tricks | 
As nature too had Hereticks ; FX 
Anq | 


| 
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| And this with care ſo plainly have devis'd 


' As if 'twere olorious tobe ſo difguigd. | 


Happy Laurinda viitre the gall 
Of cancker'd t5ngucs can never fall, 
Whoſe thoughts ars fed with Veſtall fire, 
And whom both $S-z:5 do admire, 
'Tis you Llove b:yon7 degree, 
Yet allmoſt think it biz (phemie 

Put if a Deity can to Love incline, 


Kill me to ſay thz blefhng 5 mine. 


_ -——— 


Proioene to the Imperiizents acied at the Middle 
TEMP £& © 
He Author of this Play Comes tO rfcerye, 
His fin2! doom whici only you can give; 
Th' ill-judging To: vn has favour'd what he writ 
Tet what fo ere t/:;-v Co it is not fie} 


'Tſhhould paſs for current 'rill you {cence it, 
Though 


Upon ſeveral Ceraftons. "ww I 


FD E XS 
Though they their favour to him did all9 w, 


He may be found a MalefaQor now; 


But to your Judgment he muſt humbly bow. 


He by your common law condemn'd muſt bs, 


Bur for releif flics to your Chauncerie. 

He fears your Juſtice when you know that he, 
A Member of this learn'd Society 

Left fruirfill Law for barren Poetry, 

Ye: (Fathers of the Law)it ye will pleaſe, 


T' unbznd your cars, & give your minds ſome eaſe | 


From all the weights Which they have bocn ere | 
| (while, 


He hopes the mirth in's Play may gain your (mile , 


And he's not ſo far gone but that he may, 


Plcadonce before you ina noblec way. 
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Upon ſeveral Ocrafions. 


| Prologue at Oxford. 


Our moſt obliging kindneſs one year ſhown 
A ſecond tim? has brought your Servants 
(down 
From the tumulruous and unlearned Town , 
Where Prige and Ignorance in a full cry, 
Dare all the Pow'rs of Art and Wir de 
| To cthecalm: ewelliags of the Muſes =: 


© | Where all things ſoft and gentle do appear. 
When ſacred Learning flouriſhes in peace, 

And without noyſz each moment does encreale , 
| Hither, we come and with {uch pleaſure £00, 

| As wecan never hope t'afford to you. 

And yet with this we cannot be content, 


Bur you muſt pay for our Gvertilement : 


[62 DEM $ 


A Lover thus to's Miſtriſs dues impart, 


The treaſure of his purſe as well as heart x 

For that of which She has an equal part, 3 
Y Vhat pleaſure is it to ove you delight, 4} 

When moſt of you are fic to Judge and write. 

Here none t appear fantaſtick take grzat pains, 

| Or under hoge white Perr'wigs have no brains; 

No'bluſtring Bully:s come in here half drunk, 


For Chyna Oranges and love to Punck ; 
To fly at Vizard Masks talk Nonſence loud, 
And with their noiſe out-vye Bear-baiting Croud | 


Poets ſhould be above ſuch Judges rais'd, 


To be condemn'd by ſuch is to beprais'd : 
Bur.co his Nurſzry of Art and Wit, 
Our Potts zumbly all their Pens ſubmit, 


To you whar 'ere they can invent is due, | 


Since all that's Wit and Art is taught by you. 


Thus Iatand B:ovks into the Ocean flow, _ 
To 


1 7 NS, 8 , Shs 7 ra 4 
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| Upon ſevern! Ocrofons, 16; 


7 To which their ftream: & | 1Nt2: 75 eg ney 08 


4 Bur Ports muſt therr cmoricieſs 'e 158, 1 


, 


Wo can but give what they cecciv'd before 
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WW O WA.Tre | If 149450 3  FECIE CL<21UTSS macec 


. \ We'clcom do imp'o:e, or h: pe for aid, 
"NY 


F :r w- ba: rarely ire Dl'g a Jy Y 


1, 
Y ou com. but when Yav. ning Eltcto dog 


E files, our Wittoyor ae Stockx aut 
For you all Wir Jolkes Myitriis u l 
 Arhing you ſel.!2m ie, wile ſome are cloy'd 


F Ay - ' : Wh EE Jn : : 
 Wica Wit, as wich a WWiſz £29 o'r enjoy'd x 


F 


F- 


Nay, you wil! think chat Wit which i310 1, 
. A Quiadle, oralittle Punn rakes; va 3 
M Dull: 


305 "1 ; 
"1m 
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E '\neſs Cops men for buſfineſ« prepare, 


To ſpend no Afternoon bur in the Pir, 
Whether we will or no we muſt ſubmit. 


And briskly mount a bench when the Act is done, 


Theſe are our ruſty friends, but ſome there are, 


174 A EOF ffs 


Whu "Yit deli zhrs in eaſe, and hares all care, 


But to the young brisk men — think it fir,: 


Some come with luity Breroux dy ha! f-drunk, 
Teat Chia Oranges, make love to Punk., 


_ And comb tneir much-loy'dPeciwigs to the tune, 
And cau fit ou: a Play of three hours long, 
Minding no part of't but the Dance or Song ; 


Moſt bloody Juag's, wiono Poets ſpare g 
BUT ; Dave heard (om . 1njar's A:rtors ay, 


That theſe moſt parions cenirrers of a i'Jays 


With lets Wit mon they fo much EMPLOY, ) 
WW ch by R-  « Ty wy on'y ELy entoy, ( 


Woul1 EVGn tivie EA W1iom Liey took't CE 
.F 


ltroy. 


Wi» 


Mon [eweral Accafrns. 175 s 


$9 does the fam's Enlighiner of the Night, 


Ecli-(- che Sun, fron. whom ſad all her light g 
A:d thele Mock © 111: ks hiſs and whiſtle loud, 


Anl with their noiſe cut: vie Bear-baitir oCrouce 
Buc Lacies, you are (we-t, and (off, and fair, 

Ani willti.e Pcetand the Adtors ſpare 

But by m<n and Sparksare welcome now, 


T' « little Mifl-s and grcat Ladics too, 


You altogetier make a Noble Shqw, 
Y'ave DA15 for £, and whatever Poets ſay, 


Think or ſay what you pleaſe of this our Ply, 


EPILOGHE 0 the Ordinaty- 


'R. FROTLOGUE huft e, DUut we are 
UMol.r i:0W, 


Auc t ar G-cito. me witch nangs vpn eac' brow, 
Sin Sa fights at firſt ſome have been b lv, 
VVhoin tle hat cook ſh:lterin the Hell; 

Bar now rhe Canzer of your 1kunger's gn, 
VVe hay? nor fuge, Out to m Icy fl.c: 

E We yicl2 our (-ives, an! y51 ſo g-wrous it, 

: HS 1DMitti"g foes, thinohicels @rcar,you'l F are, 
Gal:ints. if y'are 0 15ded at ove Play, 

And think wiheve courſ, y treated vu to Cay x 


Think wit af mirerhiercis now of Wit. 
And that w- biiig tne b ſt thar we cau gory 
We ar- poor Furincis, and make homely fare, 

V Vhiide 


Up" [1219p 4) OccCA fonts | 167 
Whj'e -vr th Lacdlorls may great Fea;ls pre” 


Dare : 


. ” 
Pat th-ir Revenue now 15S almoſt 0onF, 


AC You with lictle wit eſt 5+ Cont it 2 

N nlence ſel. wear the g2y Gilg iſe of Rhime, 
AnQ thovot not underito 15 fhiill ſweetly clime ® 
N wemp'y ſhows mu? want « f teif. ſupply, 
A:g-1sthill dance, a! 3475.15 V Vitches fly: 
Y 2u ſhi:l laveflt rs, thun'e & 12 [7179 LOO 
At Co:jur: 1Sraile Toy IitS 05 Your Vi-w2 
Tneupp c Gillriclhil haver cir & Ire, 
W ho love a Fol, a D-vi! ant a FE ja- x 


L 


Damn'd P:ays thal. > a'orn'e with mote; gence 


Loa C a hs 
Ang Fuiltian ſh: !i b- Pox< 11 hg? Machines: 


Anl we wil curling fr-ams a 5. works 
An: you Mm wlvet» {:cicrain ant { (OW, 
6) Ports ſave thi wit thy care nh wg, 


'3 This all our Scriblers can pP'r 0 mM vith caſ-. 
4 Iv, 3 Lick 
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© 2s PO EMS 
1. kle the fools, though nor the Witty pleaſes | 
li you <xp.ct rus: Com: oy agen, 

That revre( nts not Monſtzis, bur ſhows men 5 


Your exp Ration will be cro(s's, we tear, 


For we have litcle hop? to (ke fuct hee, 


ms 


li... At 


A Protogue ſpokes at Cort to the Empereſs of Mo- | 
I OCCO, 
HE mighty Army now aſſembl-d here, 


Ot dreadtul Criacks well might make us |; 
fcar 4 


Bur, Sir, to your Prot: ion we retire ; 


No For (we kvow ) will at your quarters fire, 
Though n. re ſo bad, if you bur grace our Pay, 
V Ve ans cur Poet ſhall be ſatc ro day : 

YT ui Roval jt:zmp can make all mon-y paſs, 


Aud RON. daics C.1P your Coin,tho' but of brats: 
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* 
. 
- 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 179 


/ Our valiaat Hero +, like their Lalics, quake, 
And they(poor ſous): wiſh they now could take 
M0o70:c0's aeepeſt black their Checks to hide, 
Tiar wh-n th: y bluſh, it might by none be ſpy'd, 
Likes baſhful Brices calld ro the Marciage-bed, 
They cau't go back, and dare not forward tread, 
But you, great vir, may ſoon remove their tare» 


And eaſc thoſe hearts where you've the greareft 
[arcs 


Y-u with a (mile can troubled minds aſlure, 


As with a Toucu you ſickly 54.1.5 Cure. 


Now Gallants, ſomethin? ſhould to you be ſaid ; 
But Buauty better much then Wir can pleads 
None will chis fair Peticioner withBand : 


I can but only bes; She,zmay command, 


M 4 k poken | 


FO & M $ 
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Spoken by 1's, Lidy Flizaverh Howard. 


A< ti wrous ev ries that have flight d long 

A Fain, wtihar'aft they find» grow ſtrong > 
Think with thenifelys luw they b time maycioſe 
Aud make a Peace with th i: \r:Cailing foes: 

] SO ou: yo108 Lalies al molt dead with frar, 
Ref on : || they m:y Gave anger'a here : 

Anc with a fl:itc ri o Pro020 woul. xcule 

; Tho jcorna nt rig>ur wikchthey >0ce did ales 

© This humbl. Erran. lam ſent to f07, 

| Bu: it woul- il! b come 59-5 x 0 W 09, 

; No (bal: we aced it ſur: to ſuc as you 
EM.thinks you ſhould not rail 2t us to day, 


F ns you are t00 g24llatit © mind: the Play. 

Bur tough you do, w- hope at lait each ſcene 

Y here We ihall at, Wu] tak ch nc ſo inean- | 
_ 


_— — __ _ 


. hs 
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Unom feweral Occaſions. 171 
In a fine T adi:s Mouth all fine will ſhow, 


As-xin's blow ſw.ct when they through Gar” 
- 0C-nS DLOW. 


Uſe w- !l the Power we put into your hands, 
| A:d know, long at i:s height no Empire ſtands. 
| You were at ours, we at your Mercy now, 
| And ma!'t lik: V :ffals co our Vaſlals bow ;_ 
'Y » my briss AMonſieurs, be not too ſevere, 
 Yavebora line rim? to» dominere, 
Anlevey Jet of yours may coſt you dear: 
Tixhir ik Royal fl:v-s, this night you reign - 
| Th- Play once Cone, w2 ſhall be crown's again, 
A 1d y GU, DOUr Captives,mulſt relume youre Rain. 
{Th:n co your worſt, we will the {hack abide» 
You cau at molt bat a f.ign'd Love Ceride, 
|V Vhea in $901 caraeit you ſhail come to woo, 
EI: W:li be thea cur tu.n To !augil at yuu, 


Another Prologue {poke at Cenrt to ive Empereſs of | | 
Morocco, 2, 


F 
[ 
E 
[T has of late took np a trick: appear, || 
\ Unmannerly, or at th- bt ſ-vere: F; 
And Poets ſhare the Fae by whic': we fall, | '1 
V Vaen kindly we attempt to plzale you all. 

*Tis hard, your ſcorn ſhoulJ againſt luch prevail, 
Whute ends are to divert you, tho' they fail. 


F 
( 
You Mea would thiak it an ill-natur'd Jeſt, = 8 
Should we laugh at you when you did:y Us beſt. | | 


Then rail not here, ttough you ſee reaſon for't 


1 
If Wirtcan finde it (z1f no berter ſport. 
Wit isa very !oolith thing at Court, 


F, 
Fe 
q 
; 
: 
y 
j 
p; 


VVir's du{'neſs is to pleaſe, and notto fright, 


'Tis no Wir -to bealways in the right, 


Ln —0W(aru ws 


. You:.] fine * none, who dare be (0 to njght. 
| Few 


; iS Ie <4 OE: | g9- 
=, 7 #2 wo OE L. we ” 
LES 5 7% I 
x 5” 2.0 %. Fae A ( F + i br” T% 
= Fe — by £4 4 "9, "EE 5 # o } 
a. 'Þl Fa * 4 4% a Te; % * ” Att x" SW. a. EY 


Upon [everal Occaſions: 

- | Few ſo ill-bred will v<nture to a Play, 

e þ T> (py out faults in what we V Vomen ſay 
'F For us no matter what we ſpeak, but how, 


| How kindly can we ſay---Ihate you now. 


| And forthe men, if you'l laugh at'em, do 5 


-T';.y mjinde themſelves {o much, they'll nere 
minde you. «+ -- 


Bur why do 1 deſcend to loſe a Prayer 
On thoſe ſmall Saints in Wit, the God fits there. 
| T you (Great Sir) my Meſſage hither tencs, 
' From Youth and Beauty your Allies and Friends 
See my C reJentials written in my Face, 
They chall-nge your Protection in this place, 
| And hither come with ſuch a force of charmes, 


As may give Check even to your profp'rous 
FAIeS: 


* 


| : Tag; wy a 
NCT 


Millions of Cups l0Vering 11 the Rear, | 


CERNER TO 


| Like Eaglcs tollowing, tacal Troops PPP I, 


atanZ 


All 


DC” gas Sr ac: 


% re, 7-0 1 4 


Elie you may fad, too late, that we are things Þ., 


YVnillt Zove is our CommanZer, and 1 our Friend. 
Our victory your Empire more aſſures, 


p 
174 EO: MS 
All waiting for the ſlaughter, which draws nigh, | 
* Of thoſe bold Gazers, who this N gh mull dye ff. 
Nor can you '{cave our ſoft Caprivirie, 
From w! ich old Age alone mult { t you free. | 
Thentr<mble at the faral Coal-qu nc: ---- 


$; ice, 'tis well knowa for y ur-own part (Greathp, 
Prince ) ; 


Gaiaſt us you f:i1l have m xe 2 weak 4d. f{cncce--. F 
'M 

Be 2en rous, and wile, and take our part 3 : 

Rememyver we hay? eyes, and youa heart. ® 


Born to kill vaſſals, and tro conquer Kingos, 
Bur ob ! to what vain Conqueſt | pretend, 


Fo: Love w;;l ever make tle Triumph yours, 


S448 
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A SONG. 


? Orgive ms Jove ! 
| Or, if chere 5: a kincer ood aboves 


* [Forgive a Reb: ]to the Power of Love: 


[Hear me(kin1Cupid) and acc-pt my Vow, 
: [Miar, wioce Vcutlyatt'y Alcar buws 

O ! hcar me now: 

Dorinds ear, and wat 7 veCone amiſs 
| Pardon, and (cal that pardon with a K.ſ(s. 
Stay. methinks the melting Saint, 

Kindly Ecchoes wy complaints 

Look!7 fancy /delcry 
| Pi:y croppiug from her ey*; 
Haik ! (h- ſays Philandcy live, 
All thy Errours / forgive: 


Do 
==} CT I OVEE Es . 
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Po EZ MS 
And now, ah me ! to repent 7 begin, 


That againſt ſo much goodneſs 7 ever ſhould Sin;ſ 


But never again, oh 1 never will /, 
Offend my Dorinds for fooner 7le dye: 


SONG. 


H Cruel Eyes ! that firſt enflam'd 


My poor reſiſtleſs heart ; 
That, when I would my thoughts have blam'd 
they ſtill encreaſe the ſmart : 


What pow,r above 
Creates ſuch Love. 


To languith with deſire; 


May ſome diſdain 
Encreaſe my pain, 


Or may the flame expire. 


And | 


4 
, 
: 


nd ; 


Ypon ſeveral Occafions, 

And yet Idieto t'rink how ſoon 
My w.ſhes may return, 

If ſlightcd, and my hopes once gone, 
1 muſt jn fiience mourn < 


T'1o1 Tyranneſs 
D » bur expreſs, 


The Myitry of your powrr, 
'tIjSas L10n (21d, 
You'll love and wed 


As ſtudyuig for'c an hour, 

I yield to Fate, though your fair eyes 
Have made the pow'r your owns 

'Tyas they did ficſt my heart ſurprize, 
Dear Nymph 'twas they alone: 


For honoar's {ake, 
Your h.art awake, 


And let your pity move: 
[.-jtin oc lvair 
Ot un to fair, 

1 bid aci.u to Love. 


A SONG. 


Ay ! let mealone, 
N proteſt Viz be gon* 
'Tis a folly to thiak Ile bz ſubj:& to One: 
Never hop? to Cosfiie 


A Young Gallant to dine, 
Like a Schclar of oxford on naught but the Loy2- 
For, afcec Enjoyment, our Bellies are full 3 
And the ſame diſh again makes the Appetite dull, | 


By your Wantoning Art, 
Of a Sigh, anc a Starr, 

You endeavour, in vain, to inv-ig!- my heart ? 
For the Pretty Diſguiſz 


; 


Of your Languiihing Eyes, F 


Will never prevail with my Sinews to riſe: ; \ 
Ne An 


F 


pon ſeveral Occaſions, | . | -j 
And 'twas never theMcde,ia an Amorous T. - 
When a Lover has din'd,to perfwade him to «1. 
Faith Betty the Jeſt 
Is almoſt-at the beſt, 


Yisonly variety makes np the Feaſt e 
For when we've enjoy'd , 


And with pleaſures are cloy'd ? | 
' The vows, that we made to love, ever arev. i}: 


 Aandyou know, pretty Ny mph, it waSever Un. ,- 
* Thar a meal ſhould be made of a Reliſhing B.:: | 


il; / ES t - : 4 —4 
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A SONG in the Durch- Lover. 


hen hi 


P | mA A'6:3t45bid me toa Grove, 
Il Where all the Trees did ſhade us; 
 TheSunit ſelf,though it had ſtroye, 
It could not have betray'd us, 


OI 4” 1 It © OT 
ls es OY” 2, th. ""JHCY 
AF. 2 Z  V.IY 7: Ke 
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19$ 7 Oo. z » - 
The place, ſecur” i from Humane eyes; 
No other fear allows, 


Bur, when the Winz doth gently riſe, 
To Kils rhe YELLdLOg boughs, 
(2) 


Down there we ſat upon :he Moſle, 


And did begin to play, 
A thouſand wanton tricks tO paſſe 
Tie heat of all the days 
A many kiſſes he did give, 
And iretorn'd the ſame, 


Which made me willing tO receives 


That which I dare not name. 

: (3) 
 NisCharming Eyes no Aid requir'd 

* Toceil cheir am'rous tale g 

ON herthac was already fir'd, 7 | 


'Twas caiic to prevail ; F 
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pon [eapal Occ afhohs. 
He did but kiſle, aud claſp me roundz:1 1} 
Whilſt thoſe his thoughes expreſsd,': 


And 14i4 me ſofily on the ground, 
O'i:t wio.can oneſs the reſt. 


SO N G. 
7ae tim? that is paſt, . 
Fw" 1en hs held me fo TY 


And Tectaru that her honnur no long#p could laſts © 


Wh: oh 
OD ON light, but her laiiguith; ;ng' eyes did a p- 


To prevent all excuſes of bluſh: s and fear, 


When ſhe {12/!d and unlac'd, 
- With ſachtr-mbling and haſte, 
'  Axsif ſhe had long'd to be cloſer embracd, 
| My Lips the ſweet pi-2ture of Kiſſes enjoy'd, 


While my hand was in ſearch of hid creature em} 
ploy'd. | _-_,. Mg ; 


yu "0 4. RE EO SEE 7 ov rt 4 
2. Fo EMI 
My heartſct on fire 


V Vith the flames of deſire, 

-z}-}y purſa'd what (he ſeem'd to require g 
-... e cryd,for pity ſake, change yourill mind, 
1: Amintas be civil, or Ile be unkind, Fe: 


Dear Amintas, ſhe cri:s, 

Then caſts down her eyes, 
4a Kiſſes ſhe gives, what in words ſhe denies, 
\ ure of my Conqueſt 7 purpoſ'd to ſtay | 
. '::r free conſent had more ſweetned the prey. 


%*.. 
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2ut too late I begun 


For her paſſion was done ; 

> », Amintes, ſhe cries, 1 will never be won; 

> -- ars,and yourCourtſhip,no pity can move, 
[+ + vveflighted che Cricical minute of Love. 


3ONG 


[FT was.thou muſt dwindle thy mony and tim® 


| Upon ſeveral Occafions, 3; "1 


Song 0n the London Ladies 
(1) 


Aad, the deareſt of all thy vigour, and prime 


'To Court a coy Miſtris, that long'd for't as mack 
* As thou couldſt defire to give her a touch: ; 


 Butnow the rate's knoway the beſt will curnup 
| Foe a Guiny, a Pullet, and rother old cup 


: A World 'cis of pleaſure, one Necklace of Pearls 


' Will conjure the richeft, or modeſteſt Girl: 


(2) 
: All Trade is for gain, all Commodities fold, 


Fear not, for thy coyn chou mayſt Jaſty be bolg. 
: 'A pox 0n fine words z the contemplatiye foo! 


| Talks of Love, and of flame z an oh!what mis- ruſe, 4 
þ Thiſe 


Porwus 
Theſe keep in his heart: now a ſigh, then 2 groan; 
And her very jeca's (ufhcient alone 


T#fill him with ravtures; ſweet dreams, an; what 
not ! 


V Yen: alas ! all che while her fumes are as hoe.| 
= - () 27, 
1" company with! her,cach olanced cops 2 Fe bis: 


And ſhe gives him. her hand, b9 keep) him Rill 
Wart; 


For this is ihe man ſhe d« fignes her lewd life; - 
To cloak with the ſerious name of a Wie : 


I PERS 


To the modeſt all diſtance,with thoſe that are tree 


He can korea kiſs, and kiafer yer be: 
Adiey to fond Courtſhip, : ail Argumen ts lie, 
In the briskeſt aſſaulr, when the pockets {ct fie. 
(4) 
 Loveis baniſh a world,and vertue 15 "= 
"To ſome privaterecels, to lamear all alone 5 4 
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Mpomn ſeveral Occafions. ing 
or now ſhe grows barren, and none oof hee race 


if Can be found either with,or without a g ood __ 
To the Ma!, to the Park,to the Pit.,or the Box 


Where you wiil, you can't miſs : there's meat for 
109 the Cocks. 
| | And chus will it be, for old Eve at the firſt, 
| And her Daughters e're ſince have made all Men 
tiuſ ; | accuiſte 


hat 


